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INDIAN  EDUCATION. 


MISSION  schools  have  become  a  recog- 
nized feature  in  the  policy  of  the  gov- 
ernment in  dealing  with  the  Indians;  and  a 
wise,  just  and  humane  policy  it  is.  The  cut 
is  one  of  these  schools  where  the  Indian 
children  are  taught  the  rudiments  of  English. 
Besides  these  schools  there  are,  on  many  of 
the  reservations,  industrial  and  agricultural 
schools  where  useful  trades  are  taught,  to  the 
end  that  the  Indians  may,  sometime,  become 
self-supporting.  They  are  now,  or  so  many 
of  them  as  are  relegated  to  reservations,  a 
great  tax  upon  the  general  government.  I 
have  a  profound  sympathy  for  the  teacher 
whose  duty  it  is  to  control  them.  Their  her- 
editary natures  will  scarcely  brook  restraint, 
and  all  their  tastes  and  inclinations  are  op- 
posed to  mental  exertion  of  an  abstract  or 
methodical  nature. 

The  "wigwams"  or  "teepees"  or  "v/icke- 
ups,"  as  our  Ute  Indians  call  them,  are  a  very 
correct  representation  of  the  dwellings  of  this 
nomadic  race.  I  once  saw  an  encampment 
on  the  banks  of  the  "Dirty  Devil,"  in  Rab- 
bit valley,  Piute  County.  Ten  or  twelve 
weather-stained  tents  were  pitched  in  various 
convenient  places  over  an  acre  or  two  of 
ground  at  a  place  where  the  stream  divided 
and  made  it  an  island,  in  the  same  way  that 
Long  Island  is  an  island. 

As  I  drove  along  where  the  road  came  near 
the  river,  I  was  shocked  to  see  their  tawny 
babies,  in   a  nearly  nude  condition,   rolling 


and  playing  on  the  sloping  bank  above  the 
dark,  treacherous  quick-sand  stream,  as  uncon- 
scious of  danger  as  their  mothers  seemed  in- 
different. 

The  boy  standing  by  the  teacher,  looking 
at  the  book  from  which  she  is  evidently  read- 
ing, is  a  type  of  his  race.  Physical  vigor  is 
in  every  line  of  his  wiry,  graceful  figure,  and 
his  keen  eye,  prominent  nose  and  high  cheek 
bones  bespeak  the  leading  characteristics  of 
his  people.  Acute  and  minute  observation; 
pride,  force,  and  passionate  and  uncontrolled 
impulses  are  among  his  traits.  The  great 
force  possessed  by  the  Indian,  as  well  as 
other  prominent  characteristics,  is  the  result 
of  long  training  of  one  set  of  faculties,  to 
the  detriment  and  dwarfing  of  other  and  per- 
haps more  desirable  characteristics,  from  a 
civilized  stand  point;  so  that  the  Indian  is  no 
longer  a  well-balanced  person,  no  matter  what 
his  ancestors  may  have  been. 

The  race  is  not,  however,  to  be  judged 
properly  by  those  known  as  Utes,  with  which 
we  are  most  familiar.  They  are  among  the 
lowest  and  most  degraded  of  all  the  Indian 
tribes.  Many  other  tribes  have  made  consid- 
erable progress  in  civilization,  being  perma- 
nently settled,  tilling  the  soil,  having  flocks 
and  herds ;  and  in  a  few  cases,  established 
commerce,  and  a  regular  form  of  government. 

While  the  mental  development  of  the  In- 
dians may  not  be  considered  the  most  desir- 
able, it  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  God 
never  gave  any  being  a  ia^f  faculty;  but  each 
in  harmony  with  every  other  makes  the  perfect 
man. 
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The  very  impulse  which  prompts  a  man  to 

steal,    is  the   acquisitive   faculty   uneducated 
and  misdirected ;  the  force  and  combativeness 


erect  beautiful  buildings,  or  engineer  grand 
enterprises;  or  if  the  organization  was  highly 
spiritual,  refined   and  conscientious,  enable  a 


AN    INDIAN   SCHOOL. 


that  prompts  the  blow  or  the  battle,  if  prop-  person   to  stand  even  alone  on   great  moral 

erly    restrained    by   the    moral    powers,    and  questions — stand    firmly    with  all    the    world 

educated    and    directedjlby    their    possessor,  against  him. 

would  fell  forests,  brave  dangers,  build  bridges,  \       As  has  been  the  case  with  the  Indians  the 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTKUCTOR. 


0© 


education  and  constant  exercise  of  one  set  of 
faculties  or  one  set  of  muscles  gives  them  un- 
due prominence. 

The  tendencies  of  civilized  education  for 
centuries  has  been  to  finely  develop  the  body, 
and  cultivate  the  intellect,  to  the  exclusion  of 
the  moral  and  religious  sentiments  compre- 
hended in  the  word  "heart."  Could  we  be- 
hold the  soul  of  such  a  person  we  would  be 
shocked  by  its  warped  and  deformed  appear- 
ance. Many  existing  evils  are  to  be  directly 
accredited  to  this  method  of  education.  It 
therefore  must  be  conceded  that  a  good  edu- 
cation is  an  even  development  of  all  the 
powers  of  mind  and  body. 

Many  noble  people  have  spent  their  lives 
in  untiring  efforts  to  improve  the  condition 
of  the  red  man,  realizing  perhaps  that  many 
of  them  live  up  to  their  highest  standard  of 
human  life,  and  are  honest  in  intent,  and  true 
to  their  conviction,  which  is  the  rock  on  which 
the  noblest  structure  man  ever  built  may  be 
laid — a  perfect  character. 

THE    MISSION    TEACHER. 

A  wild  e.xpanse  of  hill  and  vale, 

With  no  snug  villages  between, 
Where  the  savage  red  man's  tent 

And  trader's  hut  are  seen. 
A  rude  log  cabin's  walls  arise. 

A  graceful  woman,  soft  of  speech 
Comes  daily  to  this  toil  of  love 

The  red  man's  child  to  teach. 

She  comes  and  goes  with  face  serene, 

Contented  thus  her  life  to  pass. 
Assured  the  lily  wand  of  love. 

Will  break  the  triple  gates  of  brass. 
She  arms  them  with  her  quiet  strength; 

She  calls  their  souls  out  with  a  song; 
And  by  the  law  of  love  alone. 

She  queens  it  o'er  the  dusky  throng. 

The  wood-born  lads,  who  know  no  law. 

Cast  on  her  reverential  look 
And  learn  far  more  from  lip  and  eye 

Their  puzzling  page  of  printed  book. 
But  sometimes  when  the  night-winds  sigh 

Like  love's  last  breath  into  her  ears  ; 
Upon  the  wild-flower's  lifted  face, 

Down  falls  the  mission  teacher's  tear. 
Some  secret  sorrow  gnaws  her  heart. 

Is  it  an  infant  passed  from  view  ? 
A  husband  dead,  a  lover  false, 

A  fortune  lost,  or  friends  untrue? 


We  cannot  guess.     But  when  alone 
She  kneels  upon  the  prairie  sod ; 

She  prays,  "  Oh  source  of  lastmg  strength  ! 
And  gives  her  secrets  up  to  God. 


UP  FROM  TRIBULATION. 

[CONTINUED   FROM   PAGE  9I.] 

'^TTORTENSE,   you  are    talking    without 

1 1  realizing  the  position  you  take.  I 
have  no  doubt  you  love  VVillard.  But  if  you 
so  love  him,  prove  it.     Dare  you?  " 

"  How  Aunty?" 

The  lady  threw  her  pet  dog  out  of  her  lap, 
and  leaning  over  her  niece's  low  rocking 
chair,  she  said  in  quiet  tones,  "Tell  him,  my 
dear,  that  he  must  choose  between  you  and 
liis  crazy  notion  of  going  off  with  these  Mor- 
mons." 

"  I  can't  Aunt,  oh  I  can't  !  " 

"  Why  can't  you  ?  You  may  be  assured  that 
this  alternative  will  be  all  that  is  necessary  to 
bring  him  to  his  senses.  You  know  I  never 
recommend  anything  which  savors  of  di- 
vorce. No  Randolph  has  ever  so  disgraced 
himself.  But — even  if  worst  comes  to  worst, 
it  is  a  choice  between  two  evils;  and  the  evil 
of  divorce  I  consider  much  less  than  to  see 
you  carried  off  to  such  a  horrible,  miserable 
life.  But,  my  dear,  cheer  up.  I  don't  think 
for  a  moment  matters  will  come  to  such  a 
pass  as  that.  Only  be  firm.  Remember 
always,  you  are  a  Randolph." 

Hortense  could  not  remain  another  mo- 
ment at  her  aunt's,  her  mind  was  too  full  of 
surging  passions. 

Besides  this  strong  argument  of  her  aunt's 
she  had  determined  to  add  a  new  strange 
plea,  whose  very  remembrance  caused  hot 
flushes  of  joy  to  swell  in  her  heart  till  it  leaped 
within  her  breast. 

The  sun  had  sunk  below  the  rim  of  distant 
hills,  and  the  faint  white  stars  were  beginning 
to  dimple  the  face  of  evening.  Around  her 
the  quiet  evening  sounds  were  filling  the 
space;  the  frog  croaked  a  serenade  to  his  lady- 
love as   he  sat  perched  on  a  clump  of  leaves 
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above  the  little  pond.  The  crickets  whistled 
and  chirruped  to  one  another  the  same  old 
story  of  love  and  good  fellowship.  The  gnats 
began  to  add  their  tiny  burr  to  the  evening 
hymn,  and  aloft  in  the  trees  the  birds  gave 
an  occasional  goodnight  chirp. 

Her  road  lay  through  a  lane,  with  fields  of 
waving  cane  on  each  side,  and  a  marshy  low 
border  of  stagnant  water  streched  on  her 
right. 

The  loneliness  of  the  hour  and  scene  entered 
her  being  and  seemed  to  add  another  element 
of  jarring,  contending  emotions.  She  felt  as 
if  her  whole  soul  were  strung  to  a  high  pitch, 
and  every  chord  would  give  answering  sound 
of  fullness,  whether  touched  by  love,  hate  or 
fear.  Dimly  she  sensed  that  so  firm  was  the 
undercurrent  of  her  own  willful  passionate 
being  that  whatever  the  chord  might  be  that 
should  be  made  to  vibrate  through  her  soul 
this  night,  its  echoes  would  go  on  and  on  for- 
ever. 

Her  feet  flew  with  eager  swiftness  over  the 
path,  for  she  knew  her  husband  would  be 
awaiting  her  return.  Breathless,  half  fright- 
ened and  nervous,  she  screamed  out  as  she 
heard  her  name  called  out  behind  her. 

"Why,  pet,"  her  husband  said  lovingly, 
"you  ran  so  fast  I  could  not  catch  up  with 
you  and  so  called.  I  am  so  sorry  to  frighten 
you.      How  you  tremble." 

"Do  I?  Yes,  I  think  so.  But  do  you 
know.  Will,  I  was  so  anxious  to  get  home  and 
have  a  talk  with  you,  and  was  so  busy  think- 
ing I  grew  a  little  nervous." 

"I  came  round  by  the  road  and  got  up  to 
aunt's  just  five  minutes  after  you  left.  So, 
Patsey,  you've  been  up  discussing  the  new 
piano?  Have  you  decided  on  Steinway  or 
Knabe  ?  ' ' 

"We  haven't  talked  of  pianos,  dear.  But 
I  want  to  ask  you  a  question,"  with  suspicious 
eagerness. 

Fearing  its  nature,  he  replied,  "  Shall  we 
not  wait  till  we  are  home?  You  are  trembling 
too  much  to  talk  ;  let  us  rather  hurry  home- 
ward." 

"No,  Will,"  stopping  in  the  path,  "I  must 


talk  to  you  now,  here.  I  want  you,  dear,  to 
put  your  arms  around  me  and  let  me  say  my 
say  in  your  ear.  But  first  answer  me  a  ques- 
tion.    You  are  not  going  to  leave  home?" 

"  Certainly  not  now,  Patsey.  May  be  not 
for  years.  So  don't  borrow  any  trouble  about 
that,  little  woman." 

"  But  I  want  to  know  more.  Are  you  ever 
going  out  to  Utah?" 

"Don't,  Patsey;  let  that  question  alone. 
You  don't  understand  anything  about  this 
matter,  and  prejudice  would  prompt  all  you 
might  say.     Forget  this  for  a  time." 

"  No,  I  shall  not,  can  not.  Oh,  Will,  you 
don.'t  know  how  I  love  you,  nor  how  true  and 
fond  a  wife  I  will  be  if  you  will  only  be  true 
to  me." 

"  What  a  queer  little  Patsey  you  are.  Of 
course  I'll  be  true  to  you.  Could  I  ever  be 
anything  else  ?  " 

"Then,  Will,  I  ask  you,  beg  you  to  give 
up  once  for  all  this  awful  thing  called  Mor- 
monism  for  my  sake,  for  your  own  wife's  sake. 
Will  you,  dear?" 

He  had  turned  his  head  away  and  stood 
silently  gazing  on  the  marshy  pool  below,  in 
which  he  saw  mirrored  faintly  the  sweet,  in- 
nocent stars  of  night.  A  silent,  agonized 
prayer  went  up  from  his  wretched  heart,  for 
he  saw  it  had  come.  Here  was  the  one  great 
battle  to  fight,  to  win.  Alas  !  only  God  could 
give  him  strength. 

"  Give  up  my  own  heart's  blood,  my  wife," 
he  answered  after  a  moment's  pause.  "  You 
do  not,  cannot  know  what  you  ask.  Let  me 
ask  a  question.  What  do  you  mean,  give  up 
going  to  Utah?     Is  that  what  you  mean?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  that  and  the  religion,  if  such 
vile  stuff  could  be  called  by  so  good  a  name; 
to  give  it  all  up." 

"  For  your  sake,  for  your  dear  sake,  I  will 
consent  to  give  up  all  notion  of  going  to  the 
west,  at  least  for  many  years.  Now,  dear,  let 
this  suffice.      Come,  let  us  go  home." 

"  No,  no,  not  yet.  I  must  have  it  all  out 
now,  right  now.  Promise  me  you  will  have 
nothing  more  to  do  with  any  of  them,  nor 
ever  go  to  their  meetings,  nor  anything.    Oh, 
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Will,  surely  it  is  nothing  I  ask  compared  to 

the  sacrifices  I  would  make  for  you." 

He  saw  then  it  must  needs  be.  So  taking 
her  hands  in  his  own,  he  said  firmly  and  so 
gravely,  "  Hortense,  you  ask  me  that  which 
no  man  can  or  may  do.  You  ask  me  to  say 
in  effect  that  the  truth  is  a  lie,  and  to  deny 
the  testimony  of  Jesus,  my  Master,  which  I 
have  received.  And  although  my  very  heart 
stops  at  the  thought  of  hurting  you  so  much, 
I  must  still  answer,  No,  I  will  not,  cannot 
deny  my  faith  in  the  gospel  nor  separate  my- 
self from  the  Saints.  Urge  me  no  more.  I 
will  wait  patiently,  quietly  till  you  can  see 
this  as  it  is,  for  months,  years  even,  but  I  can 
not  become  an  apostate  to  what  I  know  to  be 
the  truth." 

And  they  stood  thus  silently  looking  into 
each  other's  eyes.  Each  saw — what?  A  firm, 
unshaken  belief  in  and  determination  to 
maintain  the  rightfulness  of  their  own  posi- 
tion. 

The  girl  did  not  faint  nor  cry  out.  Woman- 
like, the  blow  came  gradually  and  just  now 
she  could  not  realize  its  force.  Nor  was  she 
at  the  end  of  her  reasoning  and  pleading; 
she  still  held  her  strongest  reason,  her  most 
potent  argument. 

"  Willard,"  she  almost  whispered,  "bend 
your  head  close,  listen,  can  you  hear?  "  and 
she  whispered  a  few  hurried,  shy  words  in 
his  ear. 

"Is  it  possible?"  he  asked,  and  with  a 
flood  of  joy  and  tenderness  he  pressed  her 
close,  so  close  to  his  heart.  His  wife,  his 
dear  little  wife.     The  mother  of  his  child. 

Silently  and  rapturously  they  stood  in  each 
other's  arms,  the  first  sweet  glimpse  of  that 
heaven  wherein  walk  mothers  and  fathers 
joined  by  a  baby's  clinging  hands  opened 
wide  and  fair  before  their  mental  eyes. 

"Now,  Will  dear,  you  will  not,  cannot 
leave  me,  can  you?" 

"Have  I  ever  thought  of  leaving  you,  love; 
oh,  believe  it  not." 

"But,  Will,"  and  she  drew  back  and  put 
her  hands  on  his  shoulders  to  keep  him  a  lit- 
tle away.   "Understand  me  now  clearly.  You 


must  choose,  make  your  final  and  irrevocable 

choice  between  me  and  that  monstrous  sect. 
Oh,  Will,"  with  a  little  catch  in  her  breath, 
for  he  did  not  answer,  standing  as  if  stunned 
by  her  words,  "between,  think,  dear,  between 
that  and — and — us. ' ' 

"What  do  you  mean,  Patsey?"  he  asked 
vaguely. 

"  What  I  say  :  you  must  give  up  this  whole 
farce  of  religion  or — yes,  or  me.  I  will  not, 
cannot  consent  to  link  my  name  to  such  a 
vile,  wicked  scheme." 

"  Oh,  you,  you,  Patsey,  don't  say  such 
thmgs  to  try  me.  Here  I  am,  see,  dear," 
and  he  fell  humbly  on  one  knee  down  at  her 
feet,  "here  I  am  at  your  feet  to  sue,  to  beg, 
I,  your  husband.  Only  be  patient,  wait  a 
little,  just  a  few  months,  and  I  will  promise 
to  quietly  wait  also,  then  we  will  bring  this 
thing  up  and  settle  it.  Not  now,  not  tonight. 
Hear  me,  Hortense,  dear  wife." 

His  suffering,  his  seeming  almost  willing- 
ness to  yield,  his  weakness  and  inability  to 
look  at  such  an  alternative  as  that  only 
strengthened  the  girl  in  her  determination. 
If  she  waited — 

"I  will  not  wait!  Now,  here,  tonight  you 
must  choose.  Which  shall  it  be,  Willard, 
dearest,  sweetest  husband,  come  to  my  arms, 
I  am—" 

He  arose,  and  once  more  taking  her  two 
hands,  said  hoarsely,  "Hortense,  choose  your 
words  well.  Do  not  trifle  with  me  nor  your- 
self    Have  you  weighed  your  words  well  ?  ' ' 

"Yes;  I  mean  just  what  I  say,"  she  empha- 
szed  slowly. 

"I  know  you  too  well  to  doubt  it.  Yet  must 
I  give  you  my  decision.  And  understand,  my 
wife,  it  can  never,  oh,  help  me  heaven,  never 
be  anything  else.  I  must  be  true  to  my  Re- 
deemer and  His  unpopular  cause.  Always 
know  this,  although  I  may  be  deserted  by 
your  love  and  sympathy,  you  can  never, 
never  in  time  or  eternity,  get  away  from  my 
love,  my  care." 

"And  you  fling  me  aside?  Throw  m} 
heart  away  for  a  new  fancy?  Oh,  I  cannot 
believe  it." 
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"I  have  not  thrown  you  aside,  Hortense. 
Don't  talk  so  wildly.  Come  home  at  once, 
you  are  ill  and  upset." 

"Home?  Let  us  at  last  understand  one 
another.  This  is  the  end.  You  go  your  way, 
to  vice  and  destruction ;  I,  I  return  to  my 
aunt's  home,  alone,  disgraced."  And  for  the 
first  time  tears  gushed  from  her  eyes. 

Other  arguments,  pleadings  and  prayers 
followed. 

"O  my  God,"  gasped  the  poor  husband. 
"This  is  too  much,  it  is  more  than  I  can 
bear;  it  will  kill  me." 

"  Shall  I  come  with  you  ?  " 

"Will  you?" 

"  Gladly,  if  you  choose  me.  Do  you. 
Will?" 

Like  a  voice  at  his  ear  came  the  words,  fall- 
ing on  his  torn  and  bleeding  heart,  "He  that 
taketh  not  his  cross  and  foUoweth  after  me,  is 
not  worthy  of  me." 

A  quiet  calm  came  over  him,  and  he  turned 
to  the  anguished  face  of  his  wife  and  said, 
"God  bless  you,  my  wife,  whatever  choice 
you  may  make,  whether  you  remain  by  your 
husband  or  return  to  your  former  home.  My 
door  is  and  always  will  be  open  to  you  wher- 
ever or  whenever  you  will  come.  Remember 
that." 

"You  choose  your  vile  Mormonism  and 
leave  me  to  my  fate?  So  be  it.  Good-night 
and  good-bye  forever." 

Turning  from  him  she  sped  like  a  wild  thing 
back  to  her  aunt's  house. 

"Aunty,  O  aunty,"  she  called;  and  for 
hours  in  her  grief  she  sobbed,  moaned,  called 
her  husband's  name  and  even  tore  her  hair 
and  clothes.  Her  aunt  left  her  to  cry,  know- 
ing the  first  force  must  spend  itself  ere  Hor- 
tense would  be  able  to  reason  or  listen  to 
reason  from  anyone  else. 

One  thing  Mrs.  Randolph  was  very  deter- 
mined about,  and  that  was,  to  strengthen  her 
niece  in  her  firm  refusal  to  return  to  the  home 
of  her  husband,  unless  Willard  should  "come 
to  ternis." 

Poor  Hortense  !  She  had  scarcely  counted 
on  such  an  ending  to  her  plans.    But  she,  too, 


was  of  firm,  unyielding  temperament,  and  in 
her  mind  prejudice  and  tradition  formed  as 
great  a  barrier  against  possible  relenting  as 
reason  or  right  could  have  made. 

The  days  passed  heavily,  the  nights  were 
one  long,  restless  torture.  Yet  she  was  firm. 
Gradually  she  steeled  her  heart  to  accept  the 
change  and  to  think  of  her  husband  as  of  one 
dead. 


Part  U. 

Great  was  the  commotion  in  Marysvale 
when  it  was  known  that  the  "Mormons  had 
robbed  dear  Hortense  of  her  husband  and 
home."  Nobody  stopped  to  reason  on  the 
matter,  nothing  was  said  on  Willard's  side  of 
the  question,  not  one  voice  was  raised  in  his 
defesne. 

The  great  tide  of  gossip  ebbed  and  flowed, 
now  dying  partially  down  and  again  aug- 
mented by  some  fresh  supposed  "develop- 
ment." In  the  height  of  it  down  came  Mrs. 
Randolph's  son  Oscar  from  his  business  in 
Philadelphia.  His  pride,  anger  and  prejudice 
were  soon  roused  to  the  highest  pitch  and  he 
j  determined  to  seek  out  the  insane  husband 
and  bring  him  to  his  senses  or  put  the  bullet 
of  an  outraged  cousin  in  his  heart. 

Willard  had  remained  at  the  little  deserted 
home,  perhaps  with  some  faint  hope  that  in 
time  his  young  wife  would  relent  and  return. 
His  parents'  home  was  two  miles  out  from 
Marysvale,  and,  indeed,  they  too  were  so  lit- 
tle in  sympathy  with  their  son  that  they  felt  it 
would  perhaps  bring  him  to  his  senses  if  his 
friends  showed  him  by  their  actions  how  little 
sympathy  he  might  expect  from  sensible  peo- 
ple. 

The  day  after  Oscar's  arrival  was  Saturday. 
Knowing  Willard  would  be  at  his  work  in  the 
day,  he  waited  impatiently  till  evening  should 
close  in.  Putting  a  couple  of  trusty  pistols 
in  his  pockets,  he  at  last  reached  the  little 
cottage,  one  solitary  light  from  the  kitchen 
window  showing  it  was  occupied. 

Willard  answered  the  knock,  and  the  two 
men  stood  for  a  moment  looking  keenly  into 
each  others'  faces. 
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"Well,  Willard,  this  is  a  devilish  bad  busi- 
ness," and,  without  invitation,  he  followed 
his  host  into  the  kitchen,  at  the  end  of  the 
hall. 

Willard  quietly  pointed  to  the  only  vacant 
chair — the  rest  being  taken  up  with  dishes, 
clothing  and  sundry  untidy  articles.  The 
whole  place  wore  an  air  of  quiet  misery  and 
desertion.  The  evening  was  chilly  and  in 
the  rusty-looking  stove  a  slow,  uncheerful  fire 
burned.  In  the  middle  of  the  room  stood 
the  table,  one  end  cleared  off  and  set  with  a 
bowl  of  milk  and  a  plate  of  poor  "pan- 
cakes," evidently  baked  that  evening.  The 
rest  of  the  table  was  piled  high  with  dishes 
and  remnants  of  food.  Everything  was 
untidy  and  in  the  room  was  a  faint,  disagree- 
able odor  that  is  always  present  where  dirt 
and  confusion  reign. 

Intent  on  his  errand,  Oscar  scarcely  saw 
the  place,  but  stood  by  the  table  and  poured, 
in  one  rapid  flood,  the  invectives  that  had 
been  gathering  in  his  heart  all  the  day  long, 
closing  with  the  words: 

•'You  coward!  To  desert  a  woman  who 
loves  you  as  Hortense  does !  For  what,  too  ? 
A  vile,  beastly,  rotten  mess  that  decent  men 
will  not  even  speak  of  Oh,  you  are  a  fine 
one  to  keep  your  marriage  vows.  What's  the 
matter  with  you?  Why  don't  you  speak? 
Haven't  you  got  anything  to  say?  Has  your 
deviltry  robbed  you  of  speech  ?  " 

Willard  had  dropped  his  head  into  his 
hands  and  sat  perfectly  still  during  this  fierce 
tirade. 

With  an  oath  Oscar  threw  a  pistol  on  the 
table  and  demanded  an  immediate  answer. 

"  Why  don't  you  answer  me?    Good •, 

man,  you  used  to  be  quick  enough  to  speak 
and  brave  as  well.  Have  they  worked  some 
damnable  spell  upon  you?  " 

Still  no  answer — not  a  breath.  The  silent, 
bowed  figure  seemed  incapable  of  life  or 
motion.  Something  in  the  profound  quiet 
seemed  to  act  like  a  sedative  to  the  excited 
man,  and  instinctively  his  gaze  wandered 
about  him,  absorbing  the  whole  desolate  scene. 


The  misery  of  it  all  slowly  quenched  even  his 
firey  anger. 

"  Willard,"  he  said  at  last,  quietly,  "can't 
you  speak  to  me  ? ' ' 

The  head  was  raised,  and  on  the  pale,  silent 
face  were  tears — a  man's  rare  tears.  The 
dark-brown  eyes  were  sad,  mournful,  pathetic  ; 
the  firm  mouth,  with  its  passionate  red  lips, 
quivered  with  anguish,  its  violent  trembling 
scarcely  hid  by  the  dark,  silky  moustache. 
The  face  was  drawn  with  pain  and  sorrow, 
but  not  a  trace  of  anger. 

"Do  you  wish  to  talk  to  me,  Oscar?  " 

"  Why  else  have  I  come?  Yet,  to  tell  the 
whole  truth.  Will,  I  came  to  put  a  hole 
through  you." 

"Here  am  I,"  answered  the  man. 

"  O,  I  didn't  come  to  shoot  you  down  like 
a  dog,  only  a  duel.  But  you  know  I  am  the 
best  shot  and — .  Well,  no  matter  now;  some- 
thing here  has  made  me  feel  queer. ' ' 

How  should  he  know  that  the  silent  figure 
had  been  filled  with  humble  prayer  to  God  ? 

"Now,  old  friend,  let  me  talk  a  bit  to 
you.  Don't  answer  now,  just  listen.  When 
you  came  to  seek  Cousin  Hortense  I  almost 
hated  you.  Yes,  that's  the  short  of  it,  and 
you  need  not  look  so  surprised.  I  love  Hor- 
tense," his  voice  low  and  deep  in  its  quiet 
intensity,  "but  she  don't  love  me — never 
will.  Yet,  Will,  she  is  my  one,  my  only 
love.  And  you — you,  Willard  Gibbs,  won 
her  love,  married  her  and  now,  for  naught, 
you  have  flung  her  away  !  " 

"  Oscar,  does  this  look  as  if  I  had  deserted 
her,  or  she  me  ?  Old  fellow,  I  am  more 
wretched  than  tongue  may  tell.  I  have  wan- 
dered in  the  vales  of  Paradise  with  my  lovely 
bride,  and  now — now —  "  He  got  up  on  his 
feet  and,  with  his  arms  flung  above  his  head, 
paced  to  and  fro  in  silent  agony.  After  his 
grief  was  somewhat  mastered,  he  sat  down 
again  and  said,  sadly:  "Behold  me,  cast 
out  of  Paradise;  not  with  my  Eve  by  my 
side,  but  alone,  alone.  Man,  man,  can  you 
not  imagine  something  of  what  I  suffer?  " 

The  handsome  face  looked  old  and  hag- 
gard. 
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"Listen,  old  friend;  will  you  let  me  talk 
to  you  a  little  while  ?  You  are  the  first  one  who 
has  ever  visited  me  in  my  loneliness.  I  am  a 
moral  pariah,  a  spiritual  leper — so  my  friends 
all  have  decided.  When  you  came  tonight 
and  I  saw  your  pistol  in  your  pocket,  I  bowed 
my  head  and  asked  God  to  let  me  die,  if  it 
was  His  will,  for  I  am  weary  of  this  life." 

"Merciful  heaven.  Will,  what  has  brought 
you  to  such  a  pass?" 

"I  met  and  conversed  with  two  men,  who 
said  they  had  been  commissioned  of  God  to 
preach  His  gospel.  I  told  them  such  preten- 
sions must  necessarily  be  of  the  utmost  worth 
or  deserving  of  disgrace  and  exposure.  They 
answered  they  were  ready  with  proof  as  strong 
as  Holy  Writ  itself.  I  am  not  going  to  enter 
into  an  explanation  of  their  particular  doc- 
trines and  principles;  enough  now  to  tell  you 
my  story.  Every  tenet,  every  doctrine 
seemed,  on  thorough  investigation,  to  be  true 
— true  as  light -and  sunshine.  I  was  told  that 
if  I  complied  with  their  law  of  baptism,  in  a 
spirit  of  humility,  I  should  receive  a  divine 
testimony  from  God;  even  the  Holy  Ghost 
should  visit  me  and  1  should  know  for  myself 
and  not  for  another  that  this  was  the  truth. 
I  did  so,  and,  Oscar,  I  bear  testimony  to 
you  tonight  that  this  gospel  is  true,  true  as 
the  Throne  of  Heaven  itself,"  and,  with  a 
slow,  strong  emphasis,  he  brought  his  closed 
hand  down  upon  the  table,  making  the  dishes 
ring. 

"What  a  singular  thing  for  man  to  say,  or 
man  to  believe  ! 

"Aye,  singular,  indeed.  Here  am  I, 
deserted  by  family,  friends,  and  made  an  out- 
cast from  every  society — even  the  lowest — 
alone,  unable  to  resume  my  work,  for  no  one 
will  work  where  I  am  employed ;  my  own 
work-hands  refuse  to  accept  pay  from  me. 
Five  months  a  bridegroom — and  they  have 
influenced  my  bride,  my  wife,  whom  I  love 
better  than  my  life,  to  leave  me !  What  have 
I  to  look  forward  to — to  hope  for  in  this  life? 
All  this  could  be  altered;  would  be  changed, 
as  it  were,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  if  I 
would  speak  only  two  words — I  retract.   .  But 


hear  me  now,  Oscar;  I  can't  do  it — I  can't. 
When  my  heart  seems  breaking  for  a  sight  of 
my  dear  wife's  face,  and  I  feel  that  one  whis- 
per would  bring  her  back,  the  voice  in  my 
heart  cries  out,  '  but  it  is  true,  and  you  will  be 
false  to  Christ  and  His  testimony  if  you  say 
anything  else.'  " 

Once  more  he  paced  the  floor  to  still  the 
violence  of  his  emotions. 

"I  am  glad  you  have  come,  Oscar,"  he 
continued;  "it  has  broken  up  the  dead  calm 
that  seemed  settling  down  over  me,  and  you 
have  roused  me  once  more  to  thought,  to 
action.  Once  more  I  will  go  out  and  seek 
work,  and  thus  crowd  down  this  suffering  in 
my  heart." 

"Well,  old  boy,  I  must  confess  I  am  sorry 
for  you.  I  won't  say  that  I  think  you  are 
right,  but  at  least  you  have  got  the  courage  of 
your  convictions.  I  wish,  though,  you  could 
see  things  differently." 

The  men  parted.  The  husband  to  resume 
his  waiting,  for  what  he  scarcely  knew. 

Oscar  returned  to  his  mother's  home;  and 
so  decided  was  his  defense  of  the  "poor 
dupe"  that  his  mother  became  alarmed,  and 
an  immediate  journey  for  all  three  to  a  dis- 
tant State  was  planned,  ostensibly  for  the 
benefit  of  Hortense's  health.  Three  days  after 
the  visit  of  Oscar,  Willard  saw  a  notice  in  the 
village  paper  of  the  departure  of  the  Ran- 
dolphs "on  a  long  visit  to  a  distant  State." 

She  had  gone,  his  dear  little  Patsey,  with- 
out one  word,  one  sign.  It  was  almost  too 
much  for  man  too  bear.  Now,  indeed,  he 
knew  for  what  he  had  waited — a  faint  hope 
that  his  wife  would  relent. 

That  night  a  chance  traveling  Elder  came 
to  his  house,  and  to  him  Willard  confided  all 
his  grief.  The  old  man  blessed  him  and  com- 
forted him.  Together  they  read  those  holy 
passages  in  Matthew,  Luke  and  through  the 
Apostles,  proving  that  Saints  in  former  days 
were  tried — even  all  they  could  bear. 

To  Willard  he  gave  this  promise : 

"Be  of  good  cheer.  Your  God  has  not 
forsaken  you.  What  has  been  taken  from 
you,  through  your  obedience,  will  be  restored 
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to  you  four-fold.  Houses,  lands,  home, 
friends,  family,  wife  and  children.  All  shall 
be  yours.  Seek  first  the  Kingdom  of  God  and 
His  righteousness  and  all  other  things  shall 
be  added  unto  you.  Be  faithful,  be  humble, 
and  God  will  restore  to  you  four-fold." 

Within  a  month  Willard  had  sold  his  home 
for  a  song  (he  could  scarcely  get  rid  of  it,  he 
was  so  despised)  and  had  departed  for  the 
land  of  Zion  in  Utah. 

[TO   BE  CONTINUED.] 


THE  JUDICIARY   OF  THE  CHURCH. 


[CONCLUDED   FROM   PAGE  71,] 

THERE  lies  still  an  appeal  from  the  High 
Council  to  the  First  Presidency  of  the 
Church,  and  although  the  council  of  the 
Twelve  Apostles  under  the  direction  of  the 
First  Presidency  have  heard  a  few  cases,  ap- 
pealed to  them  from  the  High  Councils  of  the 
Stakes,  it  is  oftener  the  practice  for  the  Presi- 
dency to  return  the  papers  of  appeal  and  case 
to  the  High  Council  from  which  they  eman- 
ated, with  instructions  to  give  the  party  ap- 
pealing a  rehearing;  particularly  instructing 
close  attention  to  the  points  upon  which  the 
appellant  might  base  his  claims  for  appeal, 
additional  testimony,  etc. 

On  the  failure  of  the  accused  to  present 
himself  at  the  appointed  time  set  for  the  hear- 
ing of  the  charge  against  him,  he  is  held  for 
contempt  of  court,  and  cited  to  appear  and 
show  cause  why  he  should  not  be  so  adjudged. 
If  the  accused  does  not  appear  and  show 
cause  to  the  satisfaction  of  either  of  the  courts 
to  whom  contempt  is  shown,  they  may  take 
such  action  as  they  deem  wise  in  the  matter, 
even  to  the  excommunication  of  the  offender. 
The  same  proviso  in  the  case  of  the  High 
Priesthood  governs  the  Bishop's  courts,  also 
in  their  action  in  contempt  cases.  In  matters 
which  are  accessible  by  the  laws  of  the  land 
for  adjustment,  as  pertaining  to  property 
rights,  it  is  the  rule  that  these  courts  of  the 
Church  should  first  be  resorted  to  by  members 
of  the  Church,  and  if  the  erring  brother  fails 


to  respond  to  the  decision,  then,  and  not  un- 
til then,  may  the  plaintiff  proceed  against  his 
brother  by  the  law — then  he  is  at  full  liberty 
to  recover  his  rights  by  the  aid  of  the  law  of 
the  land. 

Paul  said  in  his  day  to  the  members  of  the 
Church  of  Christ:  "Dare  any  of  you,  having 
a  matter  against  another,  go  to  law  before  the 
unjust  and  not  before  the  Saints?"  From 
this  we  must  conclude  there  were  organized 
courts  for  settlement  of  disputes  between  the 
Church  members  in  Paul's  day. 

Again,  in  1683,  the  First  Assembly  in  Penn- 
sylvania arranged  for  three  peacemakers  in 
each  county  to  arbitrate  difficulties  and  pre- 
veni  lawsuits,  {see  Early  History  America, 
page  JOJ). 

The  processes  of  Church  jurisprudence  of 
the  Latter-day  Saints  are  not  at  variance  with 
Constitutional  law  or  the  action  of  the  judiciary 
of  the  land,  it  matters  not  what  may  be  said 
by  those  who  have  not  studied  the  rules  of 
our  Church  government  in  regard  to  the 
charge  of  our  Church  rule  superseding  the 
laws  of  the  land.  Such  is  not  the  case,  nor 
the  teachings  of  the  Church  or  its  doctrine; 
for  the  Doctrine  and  Covenants  expressly 
commands  that  the  murderer,  the  robber,  the 
thief  and  the  liar  shall  be  delivered  up  to  the 
law  of  the  land. 

And  again,  pertaining  to  property  rights, 
there  is  no  collision  with  statute  law  in  the 
rendition  of  the  mode  of  settlement  of  either 
Bishop's  court  or  High  Council,  for  it  is  well 
known  that  such  adjustment  as  they  may  make 
has  no  binding  effect  unless  the  parties  to  the 
controversy  should  go  before  the  proper  court 
— either  probate  or  district — and  there  have 
record  made  of  their  action  in  the  matter, 
which,  although  arrived  at  by  a  court  of  arbi- 
tration for  and  in  their  behalf,  becomes  their 
individual  agreement  and  disposition  of  the 
case,  if  they  so  choose  to  adopt  it.  Thus  the 
sovereignty  of  the  law  of  the  land  is  not  im- 
paired or  treated  with  contempt  by  the 
Church  government,  but  is  supported. 

The  form  of  the  record  of  trials  as  observed 
by  some  High  Councils  is  as  follows: 
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The  name  of  the  parties  litigant. 

The  charge  in  full. 

The  answer  thereto  in  full. 

The  names  of  the  witnesses. 

The  decision  in  full. 

Space  is  left  for  briefly  recording  the  ulti- 
mate of  the  case  whether  the  provisions  of  the 
decision  were  fulfilled,  or  other  final  disposi- 
tion by  excommunication,  etc.  The  papers 
and  testimony  of  each  case  may  be  preserved 
for  a  certain  length  of  time,  placed  in  a  large 
envelope,  filed  and  numbered,  to  correspond 
with  the  number  of  the  case  as  recorded  in  the 
record  book. 

The  final  disposition  of  a  case  may  be  the 
earlier  known  by  the  decision  bearing  in  its 
text  a  definite  time  for  the  performance  of  the 
requirements  of  the  decision,  and  thus  wisely 
counteract  indefinite  delay  and  procrastina- 
tion by  the  party  or  parties  at  fault. 

There  is  a  consideration  which,  in  all  fair- 
ness to  the  common  judge  (the  Bishop), 
should  exist  for  his  support  and  protection, 
seeing  he  comes  in  such  close  contact  with 
the  people  in  his  temporal  duties.  This  is 
that  a  charge  cannot  be  heard  against  him  only 
before  the  Presidency  of  the  Church,  all  in 
accord  with  the  provisions  contained  in  verse 
22  of  section  68,  which  reads:  "And,  again, 
no  Bishop  or  High  Priest  who  shall  be  set 
apart  for  the  ministry  (the  Bishops)  shall  be 
tried  or  condemned  for  any  crime  save  it  be 
before  the  First  Presidency  of  the  Church." 

The  writer  was  present  at  the  trial  of  a 
Bishop  of  Utah  county,  some  years  back,  at 
which  Prest.  Brigham  Young  presided  at  the 
investigation.  Several  of  the  Apostles  were 
with  him,  sitting  in  conjunction  with  the 
High  Council  of  Utah  Stake.  Some  three 
days  were  occupied  in  the  trial. 

Since  then  the  Bishops  have  increased  in 
great  numbers,  and  the  area  of  territory  over 
which  they  preside  has  greatly  extended  even 
beyond  the  bounds  of  Utah  and  is  still  ex- 
tending. Therefore,  modification  of  this 
rule,  in  accord  with  its  spirit,  may  prevail, 
to  allow  one  or  more  of  the  Apostles  being 
detailed  by  the  President  of  the  Church  to  sit 


with  the  High  Councils  in  such  cases ;  or  the 
High  Council  may  hear  the  case  by  the  ap- 
pointment of  the  First  Presidency. 

The  individuals  comprising  the  members  of 
these  several  courts  receive  no  compensation 
for  their  services  in  sitting  on  cases  in  dispute 
between  the  members  of  the  Church.  In  the 
early  settlement  of  Utah,  before  party  feeling 
had  acquired  its  present  power  and  influence, 
in  many  instances  Gentile  merchants  submit- 
ted their  cases  for  settlement  to  the  decisions 
of  the  High  Council  of  the  Church,  so  much 
were  they  held  in  respect  as  a  medium  for 
obtaining  a  just  and  equitable  settlement. 

From  the  manner  of  the  organization  of 
these  courts  the  freedom  from  the  hope  of 
gain  in  the  men  comprising  these  several 
bodies,  it  would  seem  the  most  direct  and 
simple  method  of  obtaining  justice  upon  any 
question  that  might  arise  between  men  which 
they,  through  their  opposite  views,  were  not 
capable  of  deciding. 

Boards  of  arbitration  have  ere  now  been 
found  of  great  value  in  settling  questions  of 
great  national  importance  between  various 
nations  of  the  earth.  An  appeal  to  reason,  to 
justice  and  equity,  is  far  better  than  the  ap- 
peal to  arms  with  all  its  destructive  hell-born 
force. 

Paul's  simplicity  (?),  for  so  some  of  us  call 
it  today  (by  our  acts),  was  not  so  named  by 
the  Saints  with  whom  he  labored  in  those 
early  days,  but  the  simple  souls  accepted  his 
teachings.  Nor  was  William  Penn  counted 
an  old  "fogie"  for  assenting  to  the  action  of 
peacemakers,  whose  duty  it  was  to  save  the 
expense  of  lawsuits  among  the  people  of  Penn- 
sylvania. The  Latter-day  Saints  today,  to- 
gether with  Paul  and  William  Penn,  may  not 
be  admired  for  their  simplicity,  but  their 
modes  of  obtaining  justice,  if  followed  today, 
would  make  our  school  houses  larger,  and  our 
court  houses  less.  Albert  Jones. 

He  that  that  cometh  to  seek  after 
knowledge,  with  a  mind  to  scorn  and  censure, 
shall  be  sure  to  find  matter  for  his  humor,  but 
no  matter  for  his  instruction.  Bacon. 
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REVELATION. 

IT  IS  our  good  fortune  to  live  in  an  age 
whose  remarkable  events  put  to  shame  the 
extravagant  wonders  ascribed  to  the  gods  of 
heathen  mythology.  God,  for  a  purpose  best 
known  to  Himself,  is  flooding  the  world  with 
light  and  intelligence.  Some  call  it  the  light 
of  science,  we  are  content  to  call  it  the  light 
of  divine  revelation.  We  have  steam  appli- 
ances of  every  conceivable  shape,  for  almost 
every  conceivable  purpose,  from  the  snorting, 
fiery  locomotive  that  wafts  us  through  space 
at  the  rate  of  a  mile  a  minute  down  to  the 
tiny,  hissing  thing  that  stands  in  the  corner 
to  cut  our  firewood,  grind  our  coffee,  or  manu- 
facture our  sausages.  Then  we  have  our  fleet 
ocean  steamers,  beating  all  past  records  for 
speed,  elegance  and  convenience.  Also  our 
perfecting  printing  presses,  throwing  off  their 
twenty  thousand  copies  of  newspapers  per 
hour  and  furnishing  us  with  the  world's 
wonders  every  morning  before  breakfast.  We 
have  electric  motors  rolling  us  through  the 
streets,  and  electric  telegraphs  wiring  from 
land  to  land  and  from  sea  to  sea  all  the  im- 
portant events  of  the  hour,  while  the  wonder- 
ful telephone  sits  watching  to  catch  the  re- 
frain and  sends  it  audibly  to  our  very  firesides. 
Next  we  have,  for  the  delectation  of  the 
curious,  the  phonograph  with  its  strange  dish 
of  preserved  curiosities.  These,  together  with 
the  daring  feats  of  engineering  skill  so  com- 
mon, which  tunnels  mountains  and  ties  them 
together  with  steel  bands;  which  turns  raging 
rivers  out  of  their  natural  courses;  which  weds 
ocean  to  ocean,  is  it  any  wonder  that  we 
claim  to  be  living  in  the  most  advanced  age 
of  the  world's  history?  In  the  midst  of  these 
extraordinary  achievements  one  must  needs 
be  very  guarded  in  speaking  of  things  that 
shall  not  rank  in  the  category  of  possibilities. 
With  these  powers  within  our  reach  and  at 
our  command,  the  danger  exists  of  undue 
self-laudation  and  soul  consuming  pride. 
Man  is  very  apt  to  imagine  that  because  he 
can  chain  and  bridle  the  forces  of  nature  and 
revolutionize,   to  some  extent,  a   part  of  the 


material  world,  he  can  do  without  acknowl- 
edging a  divine  hand.  This  would  be  a  sad 
mistake,  as  it  is  in  and  through  God  that  all 
these  things  are  revealed.  The  stream  can 
never  outgrow  its  source,  nor  the  creature 
transcend  the  Creator.  Every  truthful  idea 
conveyed  to  the  human  mind  is  but  a  flash  or 
reflection  of  light  divine,  and  existed  before. 
Hence  the  saying  by  a  wise  one  of  old: 
"  There  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun."  It 
is  equally  true  and  certain  that,  "A  Paul  may 
plant  and  an  Apollos  water,  but  it  is  God  that 
giveth  the  increase."  This  applies  to  man  in 
all  conditions  and  under  all  circumstances  of 
life. 

Notwithstanding  the  odium  that  attaches  to 
the  very  name  of  modern  revelation  we  find 
that  there  is  a  steady,  silent  force  impelling 
us  on  in  this  very  direction.  The  world's 
appetite  is  hungry  for  revelation.  Yet, 
strange  to  say,  they  are  not  willing  to  own 
God  as  the  giver.  All  things,  however,  are 
working  grandly  that  His  high  and  holy  name 
may  be  praised  and  glorified.  Continents, 
oceans,  rivers,  valleys  and  mountains,  are 
unwittingly  made  to  proclaim  the  wonders  of 
His  might  and  majesty.  God  will  continue 
to  reveal  Himself  till  all  shall  see  as  they  are 
seen,  and  know  as  they  are  known  ;  till  virtue 
shall  predominate  and  wickedness  shall 
perish. 

It  is  worthy  of  note  that  the  flood-gates 
of  inventive  genius  were  remarkably  widened 
at,  or  soon  after,  the  divine  mission  of  Joseph 
Smith.  It  is  also  singular  that  spirit  rap- 
pings  and  other  supernatural  agencies  were 
sought  after  and  obtained  about  the  same 
time.  But  this  is  in  keeping  with  the  truth 
that  history  repeats  itself.  Truth  and  error 
will  always  have  their  counterparts,  will  al- 
ways operate  corellatively  and  with  corres- 
ponding promptness  and  zeal. 

As  the  great  masterpiece  of  music  reserves 
its  grandest  volume  of  harmonic  strains  to 
give  thrilling  effect  to  its  finish.  So  has  God 
reserved  the  greatest  souls  for  the  grandest 
age.  Satan  seems  to  have  done  the  same. 
He  is  sending  strong  delusions  that  men  may 
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believe  a  lie  and  be  damned.  So  subtle  and 
plausible  are  his  machinations  that  even  the 
very  elect  would  be  deceived  if  it  were  pos- 
sible. 

The  general  make-up  of  the  present  age  is 
such  as  to  eminently  fit  it  for  its  impending 
destiny.  Satan  is  marshaling  his  hosts  with 
unprecedented  activity  for  the  great  fray,  the 
final  struggle. 

A  general  feeling  of  uneasiness  seems  to 
pervade  all  the  ranks  of  life.  Men's  hearts 
are  laden  with  forebodings  of  something  great 
to  transpire  in  the  npar  future.  The  line  of 
demarkation  between  truth  and  error  is  being 
drawn  more  and  more  day  by  day.  This 
seems  to  be  the  principle-declaring  as  well  as 
the  science-revealing  epoch.  Now  is  the  time 
when  men  must  declare  themselves  and  sail 
under  their  true  colors.  But,  in  the  midst  of 
all  this  commotion  and  anxiety,  the  righteous 
need  not  fear  or  doubt  the  grand  issue :  error 
will  be  subdued  and  truth  eternal  shall  reign 
triumphant  for  evermore.  J.  C. 


GEMS   OF  TRUTH. 


AS  LONG  as  the  spirit  and  body  hold  to- 
gether my  tongue  shall  be  swift  against 
evil,  the  Lord  Almighty  being  my  helper. 
Though  it  may  be  in  "Mormon"  Elders, 
among  the  people  in  or  out  of  the  Church,  if 
they  come  in  my  path,  where  I  can  chastise 
them,  the  Lord  Almighty  being  my  helper, 
my  tongue  shall  be  swift  against  evil;  and  if 
evil  come,  let  it  come.  If  for  this  my  body 
shall  fall,  let  it  fall ;  when  they  have  destroyed 
the  body,  then  they  have  no  more  that  they 
can  do ;  that  is  the  end  of  their  power,  and 
of  the  power  of  the  devil, on  this  earth;  but 
Jesus  Christ  has  power;  to  destroy  both  soul 
and  body  in  hell.  Brigham  Young, 

/our.  of  Dis. ,  Vol.  I,  p.  42. 

All  that  have  been  raised  from  the  dead 
and  clothed  with  immortality,  all  that  have  as- 
cended to  yonder  heavens,  and  been  crowned 
as  kings  and  priests,  all  such  are  our  fellow 


servants,  and  of  our  brethren  the  prophets, 
who  have  the  testimony  of  Jesus;  all  such  are 
waiting  for  the  work  of  God  among  their  pos- 
terity on  the  earth.  P.   P.   Pratt, 

Jour,  of  Dis.,  Vol.  i,  p.  12. 

I  am  not  afraid  nor  ashamed  to  expose  and 
oppose  the  iniquity  of  men,  though  they  may 
stand  in  high  places. 

Brigham  Young, 
Jour,  of  Dis. ,   Vol.  i,  p.  41. 

I  rejoice  at  afflictions,  for  they  are  neces- 
sary to  humble  and  prove  us,  that  we  may 
comprehend  ourselves,  become  acquainted 
with  our  weakness  and  infirmities  ;  and  I  re- 
joice when  I  triumph  over  them,  because  God 
answers  my  prayers.  John  Taylor, 

Jour,  of  Dis. ,  Vol.  i,  p.  ly. 

I  will  suppose,  in  the  spirit  world,  a'grade 
of  spirits  of  the  lowest  order,  composed  of 
murderers,  robbers,  thieves,  adulterers,  drunk- 
ards and  persons  ignorant,  uncultivated,  etc., 
who  are  in  prison,  or  in  hell,  without  hope, 
without  God,  and  unworthy  as  yet  of  gospel 
instruction.  Such  spirits,  if  they  could  com- 
municate, would  not  tell  you  of  any  of  the 
gospel  truths,  for  they  know  nothing  about 
them.  They  would  not  tell  you  about  heaven, 
or  Priesthood,  for  in  all  their  meanderings  in 
the  world  of  spirits  they  have  never  been 
jjrivileged  with  the  ministry  of  a  holy  priest. 
If  they  should  tell  all  the  truth  they  possess, 
they  could  not  tell  much. 

P.   P.   Pratt, 
Jour,  of  Dis. ,  Vol.  i,  p.  12. 

From  the  first  day  I  knew  Brother  Joseph 
to  the  day  of  his  death,  a  better  man  never 
lived  upon  the  face  of  the  earth. 

Brigham  Young, 
Joicr.  of  Dis. ,  Vol  I,  p.  41. 

If  I  had  been  set  to  turn  the  world  over,  to 
dig  down  a  mountain,  to  go  to  the  ends  of 
the  earth,  or  traverse  the  deserts  of  Arabia,  it 
would  have  been  easier  than  to  have  under- 
taken to  rest  while  the  Priesthood  was  upon 
me.  I  have  received  the  holy  anointing,  and 
I  can  never  rest   till   the  last  enemy  is  con- 
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quered,  death  destroyed  and  truth  reigns  tri- 
umphant. P.  P.  Pratt, 

Jour,  of  Dis. ,  Vol.  I,  p.  /J. 

I  know  for  myself  that  Joseph  Smith  was 
the  subject  of  forty-eight  law  suits,  and  the 
most  of  them  I  witnessed  with  my  own  eyes  ; 
but  not  one  action  could  ever  be  made  to  bear 
against  him.  No  law  or  constitutional  right 
did  he  ever  violate.  He  was  innocent  and 
virtuous;  he  kept  the  law  of  his  country,  and 
lived  above  it;  out  of  forty-eight  law  suits 
(and  I  was  with  him  in  the  most  of  them\ 
not  one  charge  could  be  substantiated  against 
him.  He  was  pure,  just  and  holy  as.  to  the 
keeping  of  the  law.  Brigham  Young, 
Jour,  of  Dis.,  Vol.  i,p.  40. 

The  Protestants  talk  a  great  deal  about 
Catholic  priests,  but  I  believe  they  are  much 
more  honest  in  the  sight  of  man,  and  will  do 
more  for  their  pay,  than  any  Protestant  min- 
ister you  can  find.  John  Taylor, 

Jour,  of  Dis.,  Vol.  i,p.  22. 

There  is  not  a  person  in  this  community 
that  can  bring  to  mind  or  mention  the  time 
whenever  I  exhibited  one  particle  of  sorrow 
or  trouble  to  them.  I  calculate  to  carry  my 
own  sorrows  just  as  long  as  I  live  upon  the 
earth ;  and  when  I  go  to  the  grave,  I  expect 
them  all  to  go  there  and  sleep  with  me  in 
eternal  silence.  Brigham  Young, 

[our.  of  Dis.,  Vol.  I,  p.  jr. 

I  believe  the  English  Bible  is  translated  as 
well  as  any  book  could  be  by  uninspired  men. 
John  Taylor, 
four,  of  Dis.,  Vol.  i,  p.  25. 

I  may  heap  up  gold  and  silver  like  the 
mountains;  I  may  gather  round  me  property, 
goods  and  chattels,  but  I  could  have  no  glory 
in  that,  compared  with  my  religion  ;  it  is  the 
fountain  of  light  and  intelligence  ;  it  swallows 
up  the  truth  contained  in  all  the  philosophy 
of  the  world,  both  heathen  and  Christian  ;  it 
circumscribes  the  wisdom  of  man  ;  it  circum- 
scribes all  the  wisdom  and  power  of  the 
world  :   it  reaches  to  that  within  the  veil.    Its 


bounds,  its  circumference,  its  end,  its  height 
and  depth  are  beyond  the  comprehension  of 
mortals,  for  it  has  none. 

Brigham  Young, 
Jour,  of  Dis.,  Vol.  i,p.  59. 

FOURTEEN  DAYS  OF  HAPPINESS. 


A  BDOULRAHMAN  was  the  most  magnifi- 
I\.  cent  of  the  Moorish  Kings  of  Spain. 
His  history  was  like  that  of  Solomon's.  It  is 
a  tale  of  Eastern  splendor,  and  it  closes  with 
a  moral  which  reminds  one  of  the  refrain  in 
the  book  of  Ecclesjastes, — "Vanity  of  van- 
ities, all  is  vanity." 

He  built  a  town  to  gratify  the  vanity  of  a 
favorite  slave,  and  called  it  after  her  name, 
Zerah.  A  thousand  and  fourteen  columns  of 
African  and  Spanish  marble  adorned  his 
palace.  Marble,  inlaid  with  gold,  covered 
the  walls  of  its  hall,  in  whose  center  was  a 
marble  basin,  into  which  birds  and  beasts  of 
gold,  studded  with  jewels,  spouted  water. 
Twelve  thousand  horsemem  accompanied  him 
to  the  chase.  His  hunting  lodge  was  a  pavil- 
ion, whose  pillars  were  of  pure  white  marble, 
its  floor  of  gold  and  steel,  inlaid  with  jewels, 
and  in  the  midst  a  fountain  of  quicksilver. 
His  seraglio  contained  three  thousand  six 
hundred  persons. 

Yet,  like  Solomon,  the  Moorish  King  was 
unhappy.  In  a  writing  found  after  his  death, 
he  thus  testifies  as  to  the  vanity  of  the  world  : 

"From  the  moment  when  I  began  to  reign,  I 
have  recorded  those  days  in  which  I  enjoyed 
real  and  undisturbed  pleasure.  They  amount 
to  fourteen.  *  *  *  Nothing  seems  wanting 
to  my  happimess  *  *  *  riches,  honors, 
to  say  everything,  sovereign  power.  *  *  * 
Fifty  years  have  I  reigned,  and  in  so  long  a 
course  of  time,  can  count  but  fourteen  days 
which  I  have  not  been  poisoned  by  some  vex- 
ation. *  *  *  Mortal  man,  consider  what 
this  world  is,  and  what  dependence  is  to  be 
placed  upon  its  enjoyments!  " 

Alas!  such  moralizings  are  idle  to  change 
the  course  of  the  moralist,  for  they  come  from 
the  late  discovery  that  all  is  vanity. 


no 
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The   Sacred  Plates  of  the   Nephites. 


,  ,OME  of  our  young  friends  appear,  at 
ilte^  times,  to  be  troubled  with  a  confusion 
of  ideas  with  regard  to  the  ancient 
metallic  plates  from  which  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon was  translated.  Were  they  in  one  book 
or  more  than  one?  Were  they  written  by  one 
man  or  many  ? 

When  these  plates  were  received  by  Joseph, 
the  Prophet,  from  the  hands  of  the  angel 
Moroni  they  formed  one  book,  united  or 
bound  together  by  three  rings  which  ran 
through  all  the  plates.  But  they  were  not 
originally  one  book  or  set  of  plates,  but  were 
united  in  the  form  in  which  Joseph  received 
them  by  the  prophet  Mormon,  the  father  of 
Moroni. 

At  the  commencement  of  the  fourth  cen- 
tury of  the  Christian  era,  a  worthy  man  named 
Ammaron,  a  descendant  of  Alma,  was  the 
custodian  of  the  sacred  treasures  of  the  Ne- 
phites. Among  these  precious  things  were 
numerous  records  of  that  people.  The  wicked 
at  that  time,  in  their  hatred  for  the  truth, 
were  desirous  to  get  hold  of  these  plates  that 
they  might  destroy  them.  To  preserve  them, 
Ammaron,  being  constrained  by  the  Holy 
Ghost,  hid  all  the  sacred  records  (IF.  Nephi 
J  :  48)  in  a  hill  called  Shim,  (Mormoii  i :  j) 
which  was  situated  in  a  land  known  as  Antum, 
which  formed  a  portion  of  the  North  Ameri- 
can continent. 

At  the  time  that  Ammaron  hid  the  plates 
Mormon  was  about  ten  years  old,  and  Am- 
maron noticing  that  he  was  a  bright,  thought- 
ful and  observant  child,  told  him  what  he  had 
done  with  the  sacred  engravings,  and  gave 
him  this  command  with  regard  to  them:  "Ye 
shall  take  the  plates  of  Nephi  unto  yourself, 


and  the  remainder  shall  ye  leave  in  the  place 
where  they  are  ;  and  ye  shall  engrave  on  the 
plates  of  Nephi  all  the  things  which  ye  have 
observed  concerning  this  people."     {Minmoii 

1:4.) 

Mormon  did  as  he  was  directed,  obtained 
the  plates  when  he  was  twenty-four  years  old, 
and  from  time  to  time  recorded  thereon  the 
terrible  scenes  in  the  last  great  war  between 
the  Nephites  and  Lamanites,  in  which  he  was 
so  prominent  an  actor.. 

Mormon  did  more  than  this,  he  took  the 
plates  and  from  them  made  an  abridgement 
01  the  history  of  the  Nephites  from  the  days 
of  Lehi,'  who  came  from  Jerusalem,  to  his 
own.  Before  his  death  he  handed  the  plates 
to  his  son,  Moroni,  who,  besides  continuing 
his  father's  record,  took  the  historical  plates 
of  the  ancient  people,  called  the  Jaredites, 
who  lived  on  this  continent  before  the  Ne- 
phites, and  from  them  made  a  short  history 
of  that  people,  which  is  known  to  us  as  the 
book  of  Ether,  as  a  prophet  of  that  name 
wrote  the  original  from  which  Moroni  made 
his  abridgement. 

On  one  occasion  when  Moroni  was  search- 
ing among  the  records,  he  found  a  set  of 
plates  whose  contents  pleased  him  much,  as 
they  contained  many  prophecies  and  teach- 
ings of  the  early  Nephite  servants  of  God,  so 
by  the  promptings  of  the  Holy  Spirit  he 
added  them  to  his  own  plates,  and  they  formed 
part  of  the  volume  which  Joseph  Smith  re- 
ceived from  Moroni.  (See  Words  of  Mor- 
mon. ) 

We  now  discover  of  what  sets  of  plates  the 
Book  of  Mormon  is  composed.  First,  the 
abridgement  of  the  history  of  his  people 
made  by  Mormon  and  continued  by  his  son 
Moroni,  who  included  with  his  writings  a 
short  account  of  the  Jaredites  ;  second,  the 
plates  of  Nephi,  which  Mormon  found  and 
bound  up  with  his  own  plates.  There  were 
also  some  plates  which  were  sealed,  bound 
with  the  others,  but  as  the  Lord  did  not  per- 
mit Joseph  to  translate  them;  we  do  not  know 
what  they  contain. 

Now,  the  plates  from  which  Mormon  took 
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his  abridgment  were  called  the  Plates  of 
Nephi,  so  were  the  plates  which  he  added  to 
his  own.  Both  were  made  by  Nephi,  the  son 
of  Lehi,  by  the  command  of  the  Lord.  But 
their  purpose  was  different.  One  set — some- 
times called  the  larger  plates — gave  a  detailed 
account  of  the  genealogy  of  Lehi,  and  of  his 
ministry  and  travels,  and  afterwards  of  the 
reigns  of  the  kings  and  the  wars  and  so  forth 
of  the  Nephites.  The  other  set  contained  their 
ecclesiastical  or  church  history  and  the  reve- 
lations of  God  to  them  and  the  teachings  of 
His  prophets.  It  was  from  the  first-named  or 
historical  set  that  Mormon  made  his  abridg- 
ment. It  was  the  second  set  he  bound  with 
his  own  engravings. 

Mormon,  after  stating  that  he  has  added 
these  last  named  plates  to  his  own,  continues: 

"I  do  this  for  a  wise  purpose;  for  thus  it 
whi.pereth  me,  according  to  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  which  is  in  me.  And  I  do  not  know  all 
things  which  are  to  come;  but  the  Lord 
knoweth  all  things  which  are  to  come;  where- 
fore, he  worketh  in  me  to  do  according  to  his 
will."      {Wonh  of  Alormon,  1 :   7.) 

We  shall  now  find  out  what  this  wise  pur- 
pose was. 

The  first  portion  of  the  plates  that  was 
translated  was  known  as  the  Book  of  Lehi 
It  composed  the  one  hundred  and  sixteen 
pages  of  manuscript  which  were  lost  by  Mar- 
tin Harris,  and  by  God's  command  were  not 
retranslated.  But  the  other  plates  of  Nephi 
were  translated  in  their  stead.  If  we  had 
both  translations  we  should  have  two  separate 
accounts  of  the  first  four  hundred  years  of 
Nephite  history  (from  600  to  200  B.  C). 
But  the  Lord,  Who  foreknows  all  things,  per- 
ceived what  Martin  Harris  and  his  family 
would  do, "so  in  this  way  and  for  this  "wise 
purpose"  inspired  Mormon  to  attach  the 
smaller  plates  of  Nephi  to  his  own.  In  the 
preface  to  the  first  edition  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon  Joseph  Smith  gives  the  reasons  why 
the  Lord  constrained  him  not  to  rc-translate 
the  Book  of  Lehi. 

In  the  Book  of  Mormon,  as  printed  for  our 
use     the   translation   of  the  plates  of   Nephi 


comprises  the  first  portions  of  the  book,  or  from 

the  beginning  of  I.  Nephi  to  the  end  of  the 
Book  of  Omni ;  thence  forward,  or  from  the 
Words  of  Mormon  to  the  end  of  Moroni,  it 
is  the  abridgment  made  by  Mormon  and 
Moroni. 

But  there  are  numerous  plates,  or  books  of 
plates  mentioned  in  the  Book  of  Mormon, 
which  did  not  form  a  part  of  it,  and  were  not 
handed  to  Joseph.  In  fact  it  appears  that 
copies  of  the  sacred  writings  were  greatly 
multiplied  among  the  Nephites.  The  most 
noteworthy  of  these  plates  were  those  which 
were  obtained  by  the  sons  of  Lehi  from 
Laban  [see  I.  Nephi,  chap.  3  and  4,]  which 
contained  the  five  books  of  Moses  and  the 
history  of  the  dealings  of  God  with  His  peo- 
ple Israel  to  the  days  of  Jeremiah.  Then 
there  were  the  twenty-four  plates  from  which 
Moroni  took  the  history  of  the  Jaredites,  which 
record  also  commenced  at  the  creation,  and 
ended  with  the  destruction  of  that  race. 


BOOKS. 

If  all  the  books  that  men  have  made 

Were  in  a  pile  together  laid 

They'd  build  a  temple  great  and  high, 

Whose  tow'ring  peaks  would  pierce  the  sky. 

Yet  could  we  all  their  pages  scan 

And  all  their  flights  of  wisdom  span 

We  still  might  lack  the  living  light 

To  save  our  souls  from  error's  blight. 

Though  vast  the  worth  of  books  inspired 

They  fail  to  reach  the  ends  required. 

The  living  oracles  of  God 

Alone  can  p.ave  the  proper  road 

And  give  us  keys  that  we  can  see 

The  treasures  of  eternity. 

But  it  is  not  our  motive  here 

To  deal  with  books  that  now  appear; 

The  higher  aim  is  ours,  to  know 

How  we  may  daily  write  below 

Hy  words  and  deeds  of  irulh  and  love 

Such  records  in  the  books  aliove 

As  shall  acceptance  find  in  heaven 

When  just  rewards  to  all  are  given. 

I  saw,  says  one,  when  great  ami  small 

I  )id  answer  to  the  judgement  call ; 

The  books  were  opened,  one  by  one 

And  all  were  judged  for  deed-  they'd  done; 

The  judged  were  passed  to  right  and  left, 
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Some  saved  and  some  of  hope  bereft 

Some's  sentence  made  them  feel  elate 

Some  mourned  their  loss  with  anguish  great ; 

Yet  from  the  books,  each  soul  could  see 

That  all  were  judged  with  equity. 

If  to  the  books,  then,  angels  go 

To  note  our  foolish  acts  below 

And  save  them  till  the  judgment  day 

To  yield  us  bliss,  or  sad  dismay 

How  careful  we  should  be  indeed, 

Our  many  faults  to  timely  heed. 

In  that  great  day,  who  shall  we  blame 

If  books  show  nothing  to  our  name? 

To  make  us  heirs  with  Christ  and  God 

Then  crowns  of  glory  are  bestowed. 

How  sad,  indeed,  our  lot  will  be 

If,  at  the  judgment  seat  we  see 

Loved  ones  rewarded  for  their  good 

For  many  trials  nobly  stood 

While  we  stand  by  with  downcast  face 

Decreed  to  fill  some  menial  place 

Knowing  the  while  that  we,  like  they. 

Had  light  to  point  the  better  way 

But,  through  neglect,  when  sin  drew  nigh 

We  let  the  day  of  grace  pass  by. 

O,  who  the  feelings  can  portray 

Of  sinners  on  that  awful  day 

When  from  the  book  of  life,  each  one 

Must  answer  for  the  deeds  they've  done. 

What  mortal  breast  can  fully  sense 

The  thrilling  terror  and  suspense 

The  pain  and  sorrow,  grief  and  gloom 

Of  those  who  call  on  rocks  to  come 

To  hide  them  from  the  chastening  rod 

And  vengaence  of  an  angry  God. 

How  diff'rent  far  will  be  the  looks 

Of  those  with  credits  on  the  books. 

/.  c. 


A  TRIBUTE  TO  BROUGHAM. 


HENRY  BROUGHAM  won  his  promotion 
by  the  force  of  his  talents,  and  not  by 
his  popularity.  When  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons he  was  as  much  feared  as  admired.  Such 
were  his  defects  of  temper  and  manner,  that 
he  was  almost  as  trying  to  his  political  asso- 
ciates as  to  his  opponents.  But  his  v.-onder- 
ful  industry,  his  erudition  and  his  remarkable 
power  as  a  debater,  compelled  his  party  to  ad- 
vance him  to  the  position  of  Lord  Chancellor. 
The  same  infirmities  of  character,  however, 
clung  to  him  in  the  House  of  Lords.  "  It 
must  be  admitted,"  says  an  English  writer. 


"  that  Lord  Brougham  proved  often  not  less 
trying  to  his  political  associates  than  Mr. 
Brougham  had  been." 

A  striking  illustration  of  the  fear  with 
which  Brougham's  erudition  and  oratorical 
power  inspired  his  foes  is  found  in  the  unwill- 
ing" tribute  once  paid  to  him  by  Canning, 
himself  a  wit  and  author.  Canning  was  pre- 
paring a  speech  for  some  great  debate  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  and  desired  his  cousin 
to  refer  to  a  passage  in  "Clarendon's  History 
of  the  Rebellion,"  which  bore  on  the  ques- 
tion at  issue.  The  passage  proved  to  be  very- 
applicable  ;  but  a  few  lines  further  on  there 
were  some  observations  of  an  opposite  ten- 
dency. His  cousin  urged  him  to  risk  the 
quotation. 

"  No,"  replied  Mr.  Canning,  "  I  dare  not. 
Brougham  will  find  me  out.  Nothing  ever 
escapes  him." 


HOW  TO  ABOLISH  DIVORCE. 


THERE  is  in  Prussia  a  custom,  established 
by  law,  about  which  we  presume  very  lit- 
tle is  known  in  this  country,  designed  to  dis- 
courage divorce.  When  husband  and  wife 
"fall  out,"  and  one  of  them  wishes  to  be 
separated  from  the  other,  it  is  necessary,  be- 
fore an  appeal  is  made  to  the  law,  to  see  if 
the  "quarreling  couple,"  as  they  are  called, 
cannot  be  reconciled. 

The  person  wishing  for  a  divorce  must  ap- 
ply to  the  minister  of  the  parish,  or  to  a  mag- 
istrate, who  hears  the  story  of  both  husband 
and  wife  separately,  and  then  brings  them  to- 
gether and  urges  them  to  "make  up."  It  is 
interesting  to  know  that  in  a  very  lp,rge  num- 
ber of  cases  he  is  successful.  In  the  report 
for  the  two  years,  1873  ^'^^  1874,  it  is  stated 
that  out  of  14,800  couples  which  proposed  to 
separate,  reconciliations  took  place  in  5,500 
cases. 


Rich  soils  are  often  to  be  weeded. 
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THE    'MONKEY'-  JUDGE. 

This  p  cture  Hc.irs  ffimili.ir  face. 

The  story  quaint,  so  often  told, 
Of  liuinan  nature  is  so  full. 

Like  love,  it  never  can  grow  old. 


Willi  I'Mriicd  w  ij;  upon  liis  pate. 

A  monkey,  sitting  at  liis  casi'  ; 
The  scales  of  justice  in  his  hand, 

lie  bites  in  turn  each  piece  of  cheese. 
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The  monkey  judge,  on  cushioned  seat, 
Protected  by  a  weli-barred  door ; 

The  angry  cats,  now  anxious  grown, 
Recline,  "  in  comfort,"  on  the  floor. 

And  supplicate  to  be  allowed 

The  scanty  remnant  to  divide. 
Are  told,  with  crushing  dignity, 

"The  law  is  not  yet  satisfied." 

I  used  to  long,  with  all  my  heart, 
To  tweak  his  "  Honor's"  pompous  nose. 

To  smash  his  glasses,  pull  his  wig 
And  break  his  learned,  grave  repose. 

But,  older  grown,  I  know  the  cats 
Were  in  great  luck  to  get  away ; 

Nor  go  to  jail ;  nor  sign  a  note. 
Another  big,  round  cheese  to  pay. 

But  present  courts  could  give  them  points ; 

'Twould  make  it  modern  lo  a  dot — 
To  put  a  lawyer  on  each  side 

To  bite  the  piece  the  judge  did  not. 

They  need  not  lack  for  precedent: 
They  are  as  thick  as  forest  trees. 

'Twould  help  to  expedite  the  law — 
And  also  expedite  the  cheese. 

Nobly  designed  to  shield  the  weak. 
It's  been  profaned  by  apish  paw  ; 

.\nd  many  a  learned,  brilliant  man 

Has  stooped  to  "  monkey  "  with  the  law. 

However  much  we  may  deplore. 
We  find  that,  in  the  book  of  life. 

That  every  second  page  is  marred 
By  just  such  scenes  of  foolish  strife. 

The  moral  is: — Well,  now  I'm  lost! — 
Since  stolen  cheese  brought  on  the  fight. 

This  seems  to  me  the  proper  court 

.And  that  Judge  Monkey  served  them  right. 

But.  sure  am  I,  a  noble  man, 
Or  one  with  brains  inside  his  hat. 

Will  neither  be  a  rogue  nor  dupe  ; 
That  is,  a  monkey  or  a  cat. 

Ellen  Jakcinaii. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


The  Doom  of  Mormonism. 


The  loss  of  a  friend  often  afflicts  no  less  by 
the  momentary  shock  than  when  it  is  brought 
back  to  our  minds  some  time  afterwards  by 
the  sight  of  some  object  associated  with  him 
in  the  memory;  of  something  which  reminds 
us  that  we  have  laughed  together,  or  shed 
tears  together,  that  our  hearts  have  trembled 
under  the  same  breeze  of  gladness,  or  that  we 
have  bowed  our  heads  under  the  .same  stroke 
of  sorrow. 


OW  frequently  the  announcement  has 
been  made  to  the  world  that  "  Mor- 
monism" was  doomed,  that  some 
blow  it  had  received  would  soon  put  an  end 
to  it! 

These  announcements  have  been  made  with 
great  regularity  from  the  beginning  of  the 
work  in  these  last  days  up  to  the  present  time. 
If  a  man  of  any  prominence  apostatized  and 
attempted  to  fight  the  work,  the  fact  was  pub- 
lished to  the  world,  and  the  public  was  led  to 
believe  that  his  attacks  would  speedily  result 
in  the  overthrow  of  the  Church  and  the  des- 
truction of  the  system.  In  like  manner,  every 
event  that  might  be  called  a  misfortune  was 
welcomed  by  the  enemies  of  the  work  of  God 
as  a  probable  means  of  effecting  the  same 
end. 

Troubles  resulting  from  the  apostasy  of 
leading  men  in  Kirtland,  Ohio  ;  the  mobbing 
and  driving  of  the  Saints  in  Missouri ;  the 
massacre  of  the  Prophet  and  his  brother,  the 
Patriarch,  in  Illinois;  the  defection  of  Sid- 
ney Rigdon  and  others  and  the  expulsion  of 
the  Saints  from  Nauvoo  and  their  flight  into 
the  wilderness,  were  each  and  all  heralded  to 
the  world  as  causes  which  would  inevitably 
lead  to  the  disintegration  and  destruction  of 
what  was  called  "Mormonism." 

Since  the  Latter-day  Saints  have  been  in 
the  mountains,  expectations  of  this  character 
have  also  often  been  indulged  in.  It  certainly 
was  expected  when  the  army  was  sent  to  Utah, 
during  the  Presidential  term  of  James  Buch- 
anan, that  "Mormonism  "  was  then  doomed. 
The  prospects  were  very  dark;  the  people 
were  in  poverty  ;  the  necessaries  of  life  were 
none  too  abundant,  and  the  comforts  were 
very  scarce.  Utah  was  so  far  from  all  sources 
of  supply  and  had  so  few  facilities  for  the 
manufacture  of  necessary  articles,  that  the 
people  were  generally  destitute,  and  it  was  at 
this  time  that  the  army  marched  for  this  Ter- 
ritory.     Before  the  army  entered,  the  people 
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abandoned  all  the  settlements  north  of  Provo 
and  made  an  exodus  to  the  south,  fully  ex- 
pecting that  they  might  be  required  to  sacri- 
fice their  improvements  which  had  been  the 
hard  earnings  and  accumulation  of  years. 

After  the  army  came  in,  the  officials  who 
came  here  did  everything  in  their  power  to 
embitter  our  fellow-citizens  throughout  the 
nation  against  us  by  publishing  the  most  atro- 
cious falsehoods  and  slanders. 

Those  were  dark  days,  and  seemed  full  of 
threatening  and  disaster  to  the  people  ;  but 
the  Latter-day  Saints  who  had  faith  enjoyed 
themselves  to  a  remarkable  extent.  Looking 
back  to  that  time,  it  seems  wonderful  that 
there  was  so  much  peace,  contentment  and 
joy  among  the  people  as  prevailed.  Many 
who  were  weak  in  the  faith  abandoned  the 
cause  of  God,  thinking  to  secure  safety 
thereby.  Since  that  time  there  have  been 
many  periods  when  it  has  appeared  to  those 
who  have  not  had  faith  that  we  as  a  people 
stood  in  imminent  danger. 

I  remember  one  prominent  man,  the  editor 
of  the  Daily  Tch\i;rap/i,  who  asserted  with 
great  positiveness  that  the  end  of  "Mormon- 
ism"  had  come  and  that  the  power  of  the 
Church  would  be  broken.  Schuyler  Colfax, 
Vice-President  of  the  United  States  had  been 
here  and  disclosed  the  plans  that  were  being 
formed  to  finally  put  an  end  to  this  "Mor- 
mon" question,  and  he  had  converted  this 
person  to  his  views.  This  man  confidently 
asserted  to  me  that  General  Grant  and  others 
who  were  taking  this  matter  in  hand  would 
prove  more  than  a  match  for  President  Brig- 
ham  Young.  He,  himself,  was  so  frightened 
at  the  prospect  that  he  dissolved  his  connec- 
tion with  the  Church,  feeling  that  if  he  would 
secure  his  own  safety  he  had  better  do  so. 

And  thus  it  has  been  from  that  day  until 
this.  The  hopes  of  the  wicked  have  blazed 
up  from  time  to  time  at  some  new  develop- 
ment in  affairs  which  they  have  flattered  them- 
selves would  lead  to  the  disruption  and  crush- 
ing out  of  God's  work.  Lured  on  by  hopes 
inspired  by  the  evil  one,  they  have  planned 
and  contrived  all   manner  of  schemes,  have 


resorted  to  the  most  extraordinary  measures, 
have  prostituted  in  many  instances  the  powers 
of  the  government  in  their  capacity  as  offi- 
cials, thinking  to  achieve  distinction  and  fame 
by  putting  an  end  to  "Mormonism."  Sus- 
taining themselves  with  the  reflection  that  the 
end  justified  the  means,  that  "Mormonism," 
painted  in  their  colors  and  described  in  their 
language,  was  a  system  that  ought  to  be  des- 
troyed, they  have  resorted  to  all  sorts  of 
agencies,  no  matter  how  vile  and  disreputa- 
ble, to  effect  this  end. 

At  the  present  time  the  country  is  flattered 
by  the  enemies  in  our  midst  into  again  believ- 
ing that  the  end  of  the  "Mormon  Church" 
draweth  near.  They  assured  the  world  that 
they  were  going  to  capture  Salt  Lake  City  by 
carrying  the  municipal  election.  They  had 
their  plans  laid ;  they  knew  what  they  were 
doing  and  what  they  were  talking  about,  and 
they  gave  out  the  assurance  that  nothing  could 
prevent  their  success.  This  being  accom- 
plished, they  tell  the  world  that  our  religion 
is  doomed,  our  power  will  be  broken  and  that 
we  will  be  brought  into  such  subjection  that 
we  cannot  live  and  remain  Latter-day  Saints. 

Now,  all  this  having  come  to  pass  accord- 
ing to  their  expectations  and  announcements, 
will  it  follow  that  their  expectations  will  be 
realized  in  regard  to  the  effect  that  their  tri- 
umph in  this  direction  will  have? 

In  the  infinite  wisdom  of  our  God,  He  per- 
mits the  wicked  to  do  many  abominable 
things.  He  permitted  the  Jews  to  crucify 
His  Son  after  treating  Him  with  the  utmost 
indignity  and  ignominy.  He  has  permitted 
the  wicked  to  assail  the  righteous  at  many 
times;  and  the  blood  of  innocence  cries  from 
the  ground  for  vengeance  upon  those  who 
spilled  it,  and  upon  those  who  consented 
thereto,  and  who  are  governed  by  the  same 
murderous  feelings.  We,  in  our  day,  have 
also  suffered  from  the  hands  of  the  wicked. 
They  have  indulged  in  tri(Hii|)h  at  the  successi 
of  their  ini(iuitous  plans  against  us.  The 
Lord  has  permitted  this,  and  why  should  we 
repine  or  feel  badly  about  it?  If  the  Son  of 
God,  Himself,  could  endure   patiently  these 
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afflictions,  why  should  not  His  brethren  and 
sisters  who  expect  to  share  the  same  glory  that 
He  has  received? 

It  is  necessary,  according  to  the  plan  of 
Jehovah,  that  all  mankind  should  have  an  op- 
portunity to  exercise  their  agency.  If  they 
did  not  have  this  privilege,  they  would  be  de- 
prived of  a  right  which  belongs  to  them. 
Wicked  men  in  our  midst  have  the  opportun- 
ity of  exercising  their  agency  ;  they  can  either 
obey  the  truth  and  aid  in  its  propagation,  or 
they  can  reject  it  and  fight  against  it.  The 
Savior  said,  "  It  must  needs  be  that  offences 
come,  but  woe  unto  them  by  whom  the}' 
come. ' ' 

We  have  this,  however,  to  comfort  us,  as 
our  brethren  and  sisters  have  had  in  former 
days :  That  God  will  overrule  all  the  acts  of 
the  wicked  for  His  glory  and  the  accomplish- 
ment of  His  purposes  in  the  salvation  of  His 
people.  This  consolation  we  have  in  common 
with  all  the  Saints  of  former  ages;  but  we 
have,  in  addition  to  this,  the  great  promise 
that  the  work  in  which  we  are  engaged  shall 
stand  forever  and  will  not  be  overthrown. 
The  Church  may  be  persecuted  and  its  mem- 
bers cruelly  treated,  and  their  blood  be  shed; 
but  the  work  will  stand — it  cannot  be  des- 
troyed. 

It  is  not  very  surprising  that  our  opponents 
have  accomplished  the  capture  of  Salt  Lake 
City.  They  had  everything  in  their  hands, 
and  we  were,  in  some  respects,  at  their  mercy. 
The  registrars  were  nearly  all  candidates  for 
office,  and  they  could  do  almost  anything  they 
pleased  with  the  registration  lists;  they  could 
put  off  or  on  the  lists  as  many  voters  as  they 
chose,  and  how  could  they  be  checked  from 
doing  it?  Our  enemies  knew  this,  and  they 
confidently  based  their  anticipations  upon 
our  utter  helplessness.  Tlie  courts  are  against 
us;  no  official  will  be  likely  to  do  anything 
that  will  favor  us;  public  sentiment  abroad 
has  been  so  debauched  by  our  enemies  that  it 
will  sustain  and  justify  any  outrage  against 
us  ;  and  we  are  powerless  to  help  ourselves. 
There  is  not  a  hand  stretched  out  to  protect 
or  save  us,  there  is  not  an  eye  that  looks  upon 


us  with  such  pity  as  to  bring  us  defence  or 
succor.  A  little  band  of  sheep  surrounded 
by  ravenous  wolves  could  not  be  more  de- 
fenceless, so  far  as  human  sight  is  concerned, 
than  are  the  Latter-day  Saints.  Our  one 
help,  and  the  only  Being  to  whom  we  can 
turn  for  relief  and  deliverance,  is  the  God  of 
heaven,  and  He  is  mightier  than  all  the  earth. 

Though  we  are  to  human  appearance  in 
such  a  dreadful  condition,  we  are  stronger 
and  better  protected  than  any  people  on  the 
face  of  the  earth  ;  for  God,  whose  word  and 
power  has  never  failed,  has  pledged  Himself 
in  our  behalf.  The  mighty  and  innumerable 
hosts  of  heaven  are  at  His  command.  If  nec- 
essary, He  can  send  cohorts  of  angels  to  be 
round  about  us,  and  though  our  enemies  are 
so  numerous,  and  we  are  alone,  as  it  were,  in 
the  midst  of  mankind,  yet  those  who  are  for 
us  are  mightier  than  all  against  us.  They 
may  be  invisible  to  mortal  eyes,  but  they  are 
none  the  less  powerful. 

We  can  rest,  therefore,  very  calmly  and  se- 
renely under  the  shadow  of  God's  protection 
and  care.  Whatever  may  have  been  the  con- 
duct of  the  wicked  in  this  affair,  He  will  con- 
trol it  to  suit  Himself;  He  will  make  the 
wrath  of  man  to  praise  Him,  and  that  which 
will  not  be  made  to  praise  Him,  He  will  re- 
strain. 

As  has  frequently  been  the  case  before,  so 
it  will  be  now  :  the  fruit  the  wicked  expect  to 
gather  will  turn,  like  Dead  Sea  apples,  to 
ashes  in  their  hands.  Their  hopes  will  be 
blasted.  They  will  find  themselves  bitterly 
disappointed  in  their  anticipated  triumph. 
Instead  of  a  deadly  blow  being  delivered  at 
the  work  of  God,  to  their  everlasting  shame 
that  work  will  go  forward  with  greater  power 
and  more  widespread  influence  than  ever 
before. 


The  Lord,  in  building  up  His  work  in  the 
earth,  has  not  taken  counsel  of  men  as  to  the 
manner  in  wliich  it  should  be  done.  He  has 
given  His  people  glimpses  of  the  progress  of 
the  work.  They  have  seen  by  the  spirit  of 
prophecy  and  revelation  its  growth  and  devel- 
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opment  and  have  had  testimonies  from  Him 
concerning  its  final  triumph,  but  many  of  the 
details  connected  with  its  development  have 
not  been  seen  or  understood.  That  which  we 
behold  today  in  the  opposition  that  we  have 
to  contend  with,  and  the  attitude  of  those 
who  act  for  the  government,  has  been  a  mat- 
ter of  frequent  prophecy,  but  the  manner  in 
which  it  would  be  brought  about,  and  the  exact 
condition  of  the  Saints  at  the  time  it  would 
be  fulfilled,  has  not  been  so  generally  known. 
The  Elders  in  the  early  days  were  cheered 
with  the  belief  that  God  was  going  to  cut  His 
work  short  in  righteousness ;  they  measured 
this  saying,  however,  by  man's  time,  and  not 
by  God's.  It  doubtless  was  a  good  thing  for 
them  to  take  such  cheerful  views  concerning 
the  speedy  consummation  of  all  things;  for 
otherwise  they  might  have  become  very  dis- 
couraged. But  as  the  work  has  grown,  and 
the  conception  of  its  immensity  has  dawned 
upon  the  minds  of  the  Elders  and  the  Saints, 
they  have  seen  how  impracticable  it  would 
have  been  for  their  ideas  concerning  the 
speedy  triumph  of  the  work  to  have  been  ful- 
filled. In  the  reaction  which  is  apt  to  follow 
such  anticipations  as  possessed  the  Elders  in 
early  times,  there  is  danger  of  the  growth  of 
that  feeling  described  by  one  of  the  Apostles, 
that  "  the  Lord  delayethHis  coming."  There 
is  danger  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  thinking 
that  the  end  is  a  long  way  off,  and  that  all 
things  will  continue  as  they  were.  These  are 
dangerous  feelings  to  take  possession  of  the 
hearts  of  the  Saints,  because  they  induce  care- 
lessness; they  are  apt  to  make  those  of  whom 
they  take  possession  worldly-minded  and 
yield  to  the  spirit  of  the  world.  For  under 
the  influence  of  such  a  feeling,  men  and 
women  do  not  wait  and  prepare  themselves 
for  the  coming  of  Him  of  whom  it  is  said  that 
He  shall  come  as  a  thief  in  the  night ;  but 
they  become  attached  to  the  things  of  the 
world  and  devote  themselves  to  obtaining 
them,  give  themselves  up  to  ease  and  to  the 
gratification  of  earthly  desires  and  neglect 
those  higher  duties  which  are  necessary  to 
prepare  us  for  the  future.    This  is  a  day  when 


every  Latter-day  Saint  should  be  on  the  watch 

tower,  living  in  close  communion  with  the 
Lord,  receiving  constantly  the  teachings  of 
His  Holy  Spirit,  and  being  prepared  by  that 
Spirit  for  the  events  and  changes  which  are 
crowding  fast  upon  us.  T/ie  Editor. 


A  WESTERN   JOKE. 

^PHEY  called  him  the  "Major,"  and  I 
i  don't  think  he  was  more  than  thirty- 
five,  but  his  head  was  as  bare  and  shiny  as  a 
billiard  ball,  save  for  the  fringe  of  dusky 
ashen  hair  that  bordered  the  edge  of  his  hat 
be/ieath  the  brim. 

I  think  now,  as  I  recall  him,  that  he  must 
have  been  a  Frenchman,  he  had  so  many 
natty  and  "lady-like"  little  ways,  and  such 
exaggerated  politeness.  It  is  said,  and,  I  be- 
lieve, with  some  weight  of  evidence  in  favor 
of  the  affirmative,  that  the  exclusive  life  led  in 
general  by  miners — I  mean  the  exclusion  and 
isolation  from  ladies'  society — has  the  effect 
of  rendering  their  ideal  of  women  either  very 
high  or  very  low.  It  seemed  to  have  the  for- 
mer effect  on  the  Major,  and  his  veneration 
for,  and  desire  to  appear  well  before  them, 
was,  perhaps,  the  key  to  his  conduct;  and  the 
premature  baldness,  which  was  about  all  he  had 
accumulated  in  working  in  the  silver  mines 
for  a  dozen  years,  was  a  great  cross  to  him. 
He  had  been  a  very  good-looking  man,  but 
this  loss  utterly  spoiled  his  looks;  and  the 
charming  act  of  lifting  his  hat  to  his  lady 
acquaintances  (in  which  he  was  an  adept), 
because  of  this  deficiency  was  simply  gro- 
tesque. 

The  camp  where  he  was  then  sojourning 
was  mostly  inhabited  by  Irish  miners — that 
element  of  disquiet.  They  are  said  to  be 
always  spoiling  for  a  fight,  but  that  is  not 
quite  true,  for  fully  one-half  of  the  time  it  is  a 
good  practical  joke  at  the  expense  of  some 
other  person  for  which  they  are  spoiling. 

The  Major  did  not  live  very  liappiiy,  as 
you  may  guess,  among  the  six  or  eight  Irish 
miners   with   whom    he    was  "batching"  in    a 
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rude  cabin.  They  aped  his  dainty  ways, 
mocked  his  figurative  language,  and  enlarged 
upon  his  politeness,  till  it  is  a  wonder  he  did 
not  pull  out  the  scanty  fringe  of  hair  left  to 
hirn  by  a  sarcastic  fate. 

While  he  was  still  sojourning  in  this  camp 
of  "Philistines,"  some  sympathetic  friend 
gave  him  a  recipe  that  was  infallible  for  re- 
storing the  hair  to  a  bald  head.  It  was  not 
difficult  to  compound,  was  easy  of  application 
and  could  be  had  without  expense;  but  how 
to  get  it  prepared  and  employ  its  occult 
virtues  without  letting  his  tormentors  into  the 
secret  was  the  question  that  filled  his  mind? 
Not  that  he  felt  there  was  anything  wrong  in 
using  the  innocent  mixture,  nor  was  -he 
ashamed  of  the  vanity  or  sensitiveness — call  it 
what  you  will — that  prompted  the  act,  but 
fully  aware  of  the  deluge  of  ridicule  sure  to 
follow  the  slightest  hint  of  his  intention,  he 
said  to  himself  that  it  was  perfectly  honorable 
to  avoid,  if  possible,  this  "war  over  a  grass- 
hopper." 

One  reason  I  am  so  sure  he  was  French  is 
because  of  the'brilliancy  of  the  stratagems  to 
which  he  resorted. 

Just  as  his  companions  were  ready  to  go  to 
work  one  morning  the  Major  was  suddenly 
taken  with  a  very  bad  toothache,  and  groan- 
ing and  complaining  he  returned  to  his 
"bunk,"  an  object  of  commiseration  even  to 
his  tormentors.  They  advised  him  to  go  to 
town  (half  a  mile  or  so)  and  have  the  "acher" 
drawn;  but  to  all  their  suggestions  he  shook 
his  pain-distorted  visage   and  groaned  aloud. 

No  sooner,  however,  were  the  miners  well 
out  of  sight  than  our  hero  arose  from  his  'bed 
of  pain,  danced  lightly  around  the  apartment 
on  his  tiptoes,  shook  his  shoulders,  made 
eloquent  gestures  with  both  hands  at  once 
and  snapped  his  fingers  softly  and  triumph- 
antly in  the  direction  of  his  tormentors. 

The  cabin  was  on  the  very  outskirts  of  the 
so-called  town  of  Frisco,  and  it  was  but  a  few 
steps  from  the  door  to  where  the  sagebrush 
grew  waist  high.  The  time  of  the  year  was 
late  spring  or  early  summer,  the  leaves  were 
in  their  prime,  and   armed  with  a   basket  the 


Major  proceeded  to  gather  half  a  bushel  of  the 
dim  green  leaves,  singing  a  jaunty  French  air 
the  while.  But  fate  in  the  form  of  a  miner 
was  upon  his  track.  His  back  was  turned, 
and  he  didn't  see  the  biggest,  reddest,  loud- 
est-voiced miner  of  all  the  band,  come  back 
to  the  cabin  for  a  forgotten  tool;  nor  his  look 
of  surprise  and  mystification  when  he  saw  the 
Major  gathering  sage  leaves,  and  heard  the 
merry  song  upon  his  lips.  For  a  moment 
Red  Mike,  with  a  perplexed  air,  gazed  at  him, 
then  with  cat-like  tread  he  crept  away. 
Arrived  at  the  place  where  the  other  men 
were  at  work,  he  said  in  his  rich  brogue  : 
"Boys,  the  Major  was  shaming  this  morning; 
he  has'nt  got  any  more  toothache  than  I 
have.  Just  now  when  I  went  over  to  the 
cabin  he  was  out  picking  sagebrush  and  sing- 
ing like  a  lark." 

"Perhaps  he  was  going  to  make  a  poultice 
of  the  sage,"  suggested  another. 

"Neither  a  poultice  nor  toothache.  Folks 
don't  sing  a  tune  like  that  with  the  toothache, 
and  if  you  boys  will  all  promise  to  keep  still 
and  hold  your  tongues,  Fll  serve  out  the  sly 
little  deceivin'  foreigner  for  lying  to  us." 
And  I  am  quite  sure  if  the  poor  little  French- 
man had  seen  the  smile,  half  malignant,  half 
comic,  with  which  this  was  delivered  he  would 
have  fled  the  place  without  waiting  to  claim 
the  month's  wages  then  due  him. 

The  men  all  promised  and  received  Mike's 
suggestions  with  grins  of  delight. 

The  Major,  unconscious  of  the  black 
shadow  looming  up  in  his  path,  sang  on  as 
cheerful  as  a  child  over  the  success  of  his 
strategy;  for  success  is  dearer  to  the  heart  of  a 
Frenchman  than  the  fruits  of  victory.  He 
boiled  his  half  bushel  of  sage  in  several  gal- 
lons of  water,  strained  out  the  leaves  after  a 
time,  boiling  the  residue  down  to  about  a 
quart.  This  he  bottled  and  hid  under  the 
pillows  of  his  bed  for  want  of  a  better  place. 

Then  he  carefully  obliterated  all  traces  of 
the  day's  work;  but  the  pungent,  penetrating, 
peculiar  odor  hung  thick  on  the  bare  rafters 
and  smoky  walls,  and  it  was  in  vain  that  he 
opened   the  door  and    burned    paper.      The 
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odor  was  still  so  strong  that  the  first  miner 
who  opened  the  door,  Red  Mike  himself,  said 
some  very  uncomplimentary  things  about  the 
Major  and  his  toothache. 

The  Frenchman  was  in  his  "bunk,"  a  large 
bandanna  bound  around  his  jaw,  and  he  re- 
plied to  the  rude  tirade  that  he  had  been  try- 
ing a  sage  poultice,  but  it  was  of  no  use,  and, 
perhaps,  it  would  be  just  as  well  to  go  then 
and  have  it  drawn;  and  all  rolled  up  in  the 
most  life-like  pain  angles  he  tumbled  out  of 
bed,  and  with  many  a  groan  left  the  house 
for  town. 

The  miners  were  inclined  to  believe  the 
Major's  statement,  and  that  his  pain  was  real, 
but  Mike  stoutly  maintained  his  point,  and 
began  a  search  hoping  to  find  some  clue  to 
the  mystery.  After  quite  a  hunt  he  happened  to 
turn  up  the  head  of  the  Major's  bed  and  found 
the  two  bottles,  and  on  uncorking  them  there 
was  not  a  moment's  doubt  as  to  what  they 
contained.  But  what  was  he  going  to  do 
with  it  was  a  question  not  so  easily  solved. 

With  these  men  a  bottle  invariably  sug- 
gested something  to  drink,  but  when  they  had 
one  by  one  solemnly  tasted  the  thick  green 
decoction,  they  decided  unanimously  that  it 
was  not  intended  as  a  beverage. 

"What  in  the  world  is  the  little  monkey 
up  to  anyhow?"  said  Mike,  exasperated  be- 
cause it  looked  as  though  French  cunning,  for 
once,  was  more  than  a  match  for  Irish  wit. 

"Perhaps  the  little  varmint  means  to  poison 
us  all,"  said  a  man  spitting  vigorously,  who 
was  known  to  live  in  fear  of  his  lite.  But  he 
was  so  suddenly  squelched  by  the  looks  of 
scorn  from  those  about  him  that  the  senti- 
ment died  instantly. 

"I'll  follow  him  to  town  and  see  what  he  is 
up  to,  for  I  know  he  has'nt  had  the  toothache 
at  all,  boys,"  said  Mike,  replacing  the  bottles 
under  the  pillows. 

Away  he  sped;  arrived  at  the  "Company's 
Store,"  and  looking  through  the  window  he 
saw  the  Major  the  center  of  an  animated 
group,  telling  of  his  great   exploits  in  battle. 

You  all  know  the  French  are  a  great  people 
to   gesticulate   while  talking,  and   the  Major 


held  in  one  hand  a  stiff  bristle  hair  brush, 
which  he  flourished  as  he  talked. 

Mike's  eye  no  sooner  caught  the  prominent 
object  than  an  inkling  of  the  truth  dawned 
upon  him.  Home  he  went  and  reported  the 
discovery  and  the  plan  for  getting  even  with 
the  gay  deceiver. 

The  Major  used  to  take  his  bottle  and  slip 
out  of  the  house  and  apply  it  energetically 
with  the  brush.  It  turned  his  scalp  a  dull 
brown  green,  and  he  was  obliged  to  wear  bis 
hat  day  and  night  to  conceal  it. 

One  night,  as  he  was  applying  the  restora- 
tive and  brushing  it  in  vigorously  as  was  his 
wont,  it  seized  the  skin  with  fiery,  stinging 
pain,  and  he  was  obliged  to  desist.  He 
mopped  it  off  with  a  pocket  handkerchief, 
and  although  the  pain  was  very  severe  he 
made  no  outcry,  for  he  believed  that  was  the 
way  the  cure  worked.  We  are  continually 
told  that  pride  has  no  pain,  and  if  that  is 
true  it  could  not  have  been  pride  that  prompt- 
ed the  hair  lotion,  for  all  night  the  poor  little 
Frenchman  was  tortured  by  the  gnawing,  fiery 
jjain,  nor  could  he  wholly  suppress  the  groans 
that  rose  to  his  lips.  When  morning  dawned 
and  Mike  asked  him  in  mock  sympathy  if  he 
had  the  toothache  again,  he  groaned  out 
"No,"  and  felt  like  he  had  a  hot  iron  cap 
snugly  fitted  to  his  skull ;  in  fact,  it  was  a 
solid  scale. 

For  three  weeks  the  Major  did  little  else 
tlian  apply  cooling  and  healing  lotions  to  his 
head  and  parry  as  best  he  could  the  endless 
variety  of  toothache  jokes.  But  time,  the 
Irealer  of  all  wounds,  healed  the  scalp  of  the 
Major;  and  being  very  tenacious  of  purpose 
and  determined  to  give  the  recipe  a  fair  trial, 
he  was  preparing  one  evening  to  apply  the 
contents  of  one  of  the  bottles  to  his  head 
again,  when  even  Mike's  heart  melted.  He 
came  outside  where  the  Frenchman  stood, 
bottle  in  hand,  and  said,  "  Don't  do  it,  me 
boy  ;  them  blackguards  in  the  liut  bought  a 
b().\  of  lye  and  put  niore'n  half  of  it  in  each 
bottle." 

The  Major,  of  course,  threw  his  hair  vigor 
away,   brusli    and    all,  and    the   miners  tried 
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hard  to  laugh  at  him,  but  somehow  the  joke 
was  not  half  so  funny  as  the  anticipation. 
The  Major's  silent  look  of  reproach  was  a  new 
phase  in  their  experience  of  resenting  so 
heartl  ss  a  joke.  He  didn't  swear,  he  didn't 
threaten  their  lives;  he  forgave  them,  packed 
his  few  belongings  and,  in  spite  of  their  sin- 
cere protests,  left  them  within  the  hour. 

Nearly  a  year  afterward  I  saw  the  Major  in 
the  telegraph  office  at  Beaver.  I  thought  of 
the  story  as  soon  as  he  came  in,  and  was  sim- 
ply delighted  when  he  removed  his  hat,  for  I 
saw  that  his  head  was  thickly  covered  with  a 
dense  growth  of  fine,  soft  brown  hair,  two  or 
three  inches  long,  as  limp  and  characterless  as 
a  baby's.  It  was  still  skirted  by  the  fringe  of 
stiff,  grizzled  black  hair,  which  was  all  he  had 
left  when  he  began  the  sagebrush  treatment. 
He  was  evidently  very  proud  of  it,  for  he 
could  not  keep  his  hands  from  caressing  it 
continually. 

The  secret  was,  perhaps,  that  the  arsenic 
fumes  had  poisoned  the  scalp,  and  the  lye  was 
perhaps  the  only  agent  that  would  destroy  its 
venom.  However,  I  would  not  advise  any  of 
our  readers  to  try  such  treatment  upon  them- 
selves or  others;  but  the  simple  weak  sage 
bath  has  been  known  to  work  wonders  in 
some  cases  of  premature  baldness.       E.  J. 


INFLUENCE  OF    ASSOCIATION. 

THERE  are  many  who  are  not  aware  of  the 
potent  effect  of  companionship.  It  has 
been  truly  said  that  you  may  know  a  person 
by  the  company  he  keeps.  One  with  a  bad 
character  is  sure  to  cast  a  taint  upon  those 
surrounding  him.  On  the  other  hand,  one 
with  good  qualities  will  influence  for  good- 
It  does  not  take  more  than  a  few  minutes  to 
ascertain  with  what  sort  of  people  a  person 
has  been  accustomed  to  mingle.  A  coarse 
character  is  evidence  enough  of  coarse  associ- 
ates; a  refined  disposition  proclaims  the  fact 
that  cultivated  people  have  had  something  to 
do  with  the  moulding  of  that  person's  charac- 
ter. 


Some  do  not  scruple  at  the  roughness  of 
their  language  and  the  rudeness  of  their  ways. 
The  fact  is,  they  have  become  so  accustomed 
to  hearing  slang  and  seeing  ill  manners,  that, 
to  them,  there  is  no  longer  any  sharp  line  of 
distinction  between  propriety  and  what  is  not 
proper. 

Place  a  talkative  person  in  the  midst  of 
quiet,  thoughtful  people  and  he  will  soon  calm 
down  from  chilly  solitude,  if  he  does  not 
droop  from  sheer  exhaustion.  Again,  place 
a  morose  person  in  lively  company  and  sooner 
or  later  he  will  thaw  out  sufficiently  to  express 
himself  a  little,  at  least.  He  can  not  help 
himself,  for  the  genial  flow  of  spirits  will 
soften  his  frost  of  manner,  just  as  sunshine 
will  melt  snow.  If  in  a  few  hours  these 
effects  are  noticeable,  how  much  more  marked 
are  the  influences  of  associations  for  life,  or 
even  for  but  a  few  years.  It  would  seem 
unnatural  to  see,  in  the  bonds  of  friendship 
and  close  companionship,  a  neat,  cleanly  per- 
son with  an  untidy  person,  for  they  would 
soon  give  up  each  other's  association,  unless 
they  eventually  became  alike  either  in  good 
or  evil.  Likewise  would  it  seem  strange  to 
see  an  ignorant  and  a  learned  person  under 
the  seal  of  fellowship,  for,  "Like  cleaves 
unto  like." 

A  boor  betrays  himself  wherever  he  goes. 
In  every-day  life,  he  may  have  rough,  bad- 
mannered  companions.  Place  him  with  culti- 
vated persons,  and  he  savors  of  the  street 
corner  or  the  saloon,  as  the  case  may  be.  No 
amount  of  ingenuity  or  hypocrisy  can  long 
keep  him  from  shining  in  his  true  light.  He 
will  unconsciously  display  some  little  act  or 
word  that  will  prove  a  true  index  to  his 
character  and  to  the  nature  of  his  compan- 
ions. How  different  it  is  with  one  who  has 
been  reared  in  the  school  of  culture.  He 
may  be  somewhat  awkward  and  he  may  be 
self-disparaging,  but  he  will  instinctively  shun 
all  which  would  brand  him  as  not  being  a 
gentleman.  Bad  associates  are  like  conta- 
gious diseases,  they  contaminate  all  with 
whom  they  come  in  contact.  If  not  so  sud- 
den as  epidemics  in  laying  hold  of  a  person, 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


121 


they  are  just  as  certain  and  also  as  powerful  in 
prostrating  their  victims.  We  should  strive 
to  be  in  fellowship  with  the  good,  the  noble 
and  the  true.  Our  aim  should  be,  wherever 
we  go,  to  cultivate  the  acquaintance  of  the 
best,  and  then  we  should  try  to  bring  our- 
selves up  to  their  level.  Above  all  else  let  us 
be  careful  not  to  injure  any  others  by  our 
associations  with  them. 

In  attending  school,  our  unions  of  com- 
panionship are  more  potent  than  we  are 
at  present  aware  of,  and  these  same  good 
associations  will  have  a  more  perceptible 
effect  upon  our  after  lives  than  we  are  now 
conscious  of,  unless  we  pervert  our  privileges 
and  bring  to  naught  the  influence  of  good 
companions. 

Girls  and  boys,  do  you  realize  what  injury 
you  are  doing  yourselves  when  you  associate 
with  the  ungodly,  impure,  or  dishonest  ?  You 
may  think  yourselves  safe  and  delude  your- 
selves with  the  thought  that  your  strength  is 
fully  sufficient  to  resist  any  evil  that  your 
companions  may  put  in  your  path.  Hovv 
great  a  mistake  do  we  make  when  we  feel 
this  way !  Avoid  wicked  associates  as  you 
would  shun  poison,  for,  if  the  effects  are  not 
so  decisive  in  the  case  of  the  former,  they  are 
just  as  sure.  If  we  wilfully  make  friends  of 
those  who  are  evily  disposed,  we  are  only 
inviting  temptation  and  challenging  the 
power  of  the  adversary,  for  the  Lord  will 
not  stand  by  us  in  an  evil  cause.  AVhen 
we  get  so  bold  in  our  self-confidence  that  we 
think  we  can  safely  go  any  and  every  place, 
and  associate  with  any  person  whom  we 
fancy,  even  if  he  is  not  righteous,  we  are  get- 
ting nearer  snares  and  pit-falls,  which  will 
surely  draw  us  into  their  treacherous  holes, 
sooner  than  we  think;  for,  feelingall-sufficient 
in  our  own  strength,  we  will  soon  find,  to  our 
sorrow,  how  weak  is  a  human  being,  when 
buoyed  up  only  by  his  own  power. 

I  will  relate  to  you  an  instance  which  has 
come  under  my  observation  of  a  person's 
character  being  ruined,  entirely  through  the 
influence  of  evil  associations. 

There   was   a   beautiful    young   girl.      Shr 


was  her  mother's  only  daughter,  and  lived  in 
a  Latter-day  Saint  settlement,  outside  of 
Utah.  Of  course,  as  is  the  case  with  most  of 
our  villages  which  are  in  any  state  or  territory 
besides  our  own,  there  were  Gentile  towns 
adjoining. 

"Laura,"  one  day  said  Mrs.  East  to  her 
daughter,  as  the  latter  was  preparing  some- 
thing about  her  toilet  for  the  coming  ball, 
"  who  is  to  escort  you  this  evening?  " 

"Mr.  Dewey,  mamma." 

"Why,  my  dear  daughter,  he  does  not 
belong  to  our  faith." 

Although  she  said  this,  Laura's  mother 
could  not  conceal  a  look  of  satisfaction, 
which,  for  a  moment,  made  itself  evident 
upon  her  countenance.  For  was  not  Mr. 
Dewey  the  handsomest  young  man  in  Antler- 
ville?  And  didn't  he  have  high  connec- 
tions? Was  he  not  the  leader  of  society  in 
that  important  railroad  center  near  which 
they  lived  ?  His  attentions  were  a  compli- 
ment to  her  pretty,  simple  daughter.  So 
thought  the  worldly,  mistaken  woman  whom 
Laura  called  mother. 

"Well,  mother,  as  you  say,  he  is  not  a 
Mormon ;  but  do  you  think  I  am  going  to 
acknowledge  myself  so  weak  as  to  shun  hon- 
orable Gentiles  because  I  fear  they  are  going 
to  draw  me  away  from  my  belaef  ?  No  ;  I  am 
not  so  susceptible  as  that." 

"But,"  spoke  the  mother,  "why  not  go 
with  our  Mormon  boys  more  and  associate 
less  with  the  young  men  of  Antlerville  ?  " 

"  Now,  mamma,  you  know,  without  asking, 
that  I  don't  enjoy  the  company  of  the  rough 
country-chaps  of  our  tovvn.  They  are  too 
entirely  lacking  in  polish.  The  last  time  I 
was  out  with  Tom  Mumford  (and  he  is  as 
good  a  Mormon  as  there  is  in  the  town,  as  far 
as  the  rough  goodness  goes)  I  could  not  help 
contrastuig  his  uncouth  ways  with  the  cul- 
ture of  Antlerville  gentlemen.  He'd  hem 
and  he'd  haw,  stutter  and  stammer  like  a 
great,  country  school-boy,  and  when  1  asked 
him  to  help  me  on  with  my  cloak  he  actually 
trembled  and  was  so  clumsy  in  his  movements 
that    I    thought    I    would    never   get    into    it. 
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Now,  on  tHe  other  hand,  Mr  Dewey  is  as  free 
and  easy  in  his  manners  as  a  marquis  in  a 
Paris  salon  would  be." 

Then  would  have  been  the  proper  time  for 
a  few  words  of  advice,  to  her  unsophisticated 
daughter,  from  Mrs.  East.  But  either  the 
mother's  ignorance  orher  unpardonable  vanity 
kept  the  pearls  of  advice  from  her  lips  until  it 
was  too  late.  Why  did  she  not  tell  her  daugh- 
ter that  such  very  confident  ease  of  manner 
and  freedom  in  the  society  of  young  ladies 
often  betokens  a  heart  as  devoid  of  tender 
respect  for  her  sex  as  a  heart  which  has  har- 
bored impure  motives  and  bold  designs  can 
possibly  be  ;  and  that  they  who  are  apparently 
most  polished  and  self-confident  in  ladies' 
company  are  frequently  so  because  of  having 
associated  with  women  of  their  own  type  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  make  virtue  frown.  How 
different  would  have  been  Laura's  after-life 
had  her  mother  said  : 

"My  daughter,  bashfulness  in  a  young  man 
is  one  of  the  best  indications  you  can  have 
that  he  is  pure;  for  such  a  one  has  never  var- 
nished his  manners  for  the  gentler  sex  by 
tarnishing  his  virtue  in  their  company.  The 
stammering  talk  and  awkward  movements, 
which  you  so  deride,  are  caused,  in  part,  by 
his  veneration  for  your  sex  and  by  his  deep 
respect  for  yourself." 

Then  the  lady  should  have  gone  on  to  point 
out  the  insidious  evils  which  likely  lurked 
behind  Mr.  Dewey's  smooth,  pleasing  exterior, 
and  the  evil  designs  of  which  his  tongue 
could  persuade  any  innocent  maiden  of  their 
non-existence  in  his  false  heart.  But  no; 
Mrs.  East,  being  naturally  of  a  worldly,  vain 
temperament,  she  made  her  instincts  of  what 
was  right  concede  to  her  sinful  pride. 

Laura  went  to  the  ball  and  came  back, 
glowing  with  pleasure  and  excitement.  Had 
she  not  been  the  belle  of  the  party?  Of 
course,  one  who  went  with  that  handsome  Mr. 
Dewey  would  he  noticed  by  others.  Had  not 
a  number  of  young  business  men  from  Denver 
sought  introductions  and  danced  with  her? 
And  a  number  of  them  had  begged  permission 
to  call  on  her,  which  she  willingly  granted.     ■ 


The  days  changed  into  weeks  and  the  weeks 
into  months,  and  Laura  gradually  extended 
her  acquaintance  with  the  outside  element. 
Slowly  and  surely  she  was  losing  her  love  for 
the  gospel;  rapidly  and  certainly  she  was 
becoming  a  victim  to  Admiration's  deceiving 
potency!  For  Mr.  Dewey  had  entrapped  the 
innocent  young  girl's  affections.  She  forgot 
everything  else  in  the  contemplation  of  his 
handsome,  black,  lustrous  eyes  and  his  fasci- 
nating manners. 

"Surely,"  she  said  to  herself,  "one  can 
take  her  heart  as  a  reliable  prompter  to  her 
feelings!  My  heart  whispers  to  me  that,  if  he 
forsakes  me,  the  sun  of  my  existence  is  forever 
darkened  !  How  my  soul  thrilled  last  evening, 
when  he  told  me  of  his  love  I  And  how  well 
did  his  soul-speaking  eyes  confirm  his  words!" 

By  this  my  readers  can  see  that  the  subject 
of  this  narrative  was  on  the  verge  of  a  preci- 
pice, the  depths  of  which  she  could  not  sense 
^nd  the  dangers  of  which  she  did  not  realize. 

Mrs.  East  was  a  weak  woman — weak  not  so 
much  from  a  disregard  for  virtue  and  a  lack 
of  care  for  her  daughter's  welfare  as  from  her 
misplaced  affection  for  her  child  and  from  her 
too  great  confidence  in  her  daughter's 
strength  of  character.  She  herself  had  never 
been  subject  to  temptations  of  this  kind, 
because  she  had  been  brought  up  a  simple 
farmer-girl  and,  while  yet  very  young,  had 
married  the  first  one  that  had  asked  her,  who, 
fortunately  for  her  and  happily  for  her  daugh- 
ter, if  only  he  had  lived,  was  a  good,  honest 
man.  But  Laura's  father  being  dead  and  her 
mother,  metaphorically  speaking,  blind,  the 
poor  girl  became  an  easy  victim  to  deception. 

Laura  and  her  false  lover  could  not  gain 
the  mother's  consent  to  their  union  ;  and  Mrs. 
East  thought  that  the  matter  ended  when  she 
vetoed  the  marriage.  How  mistaken  was 
Laura's  deluded  parent!  Why  did  she  not 
crush  the  plant  when  it  was  young  and  tender, 
nothing  but  a  bud?  Why  attempt  to  destroy 
a  tree  which  her  own  hand  had  helped  to 
nourish  and  strengthen  into  full  growth?  For 
Laura's  love  was  as  a  full-grown  tree,  whose 
trunk    no  mother's  efforts  could  now  destroy- 
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The  sequel  is  told  in  a  few  words.  They 
eloped.  He  effected  her  ruin  and  then  desert- 
ed her.  Laura  returned  home  with  a  broken 
heart,  a  ruined  character  and  with  her  confi- 
dence in  mankind  sadly  demolished. 

How  did  the  mother's  conscience  smite 
her?  The  sharp  daggers  of  self-condemna- 
tion constantly  stabbed  her  heart!  It  was, 
however,  too  late  to  sorrow  now.  There  was 
no  use  in  attempting  to  undo  what  was  done. 
Laura  also  felt  the  bitter  pangs  of  remorse. 
Her  very  soul  bled  and  her  long,  sad  hours  of 
reflection  were  turned  into  gall,  while  she  sor- 
rowed over  what  might  have  been. 

"Oh  !  "  she  wailed  forth  in  anguish,  "  why 
am  I  plunged  to  such  depths  of  sorrow  ?  Why 
did  I  not  accept  Tom  Mumford's  proposal  of 
marriage  ?  Better  that  I  should  have  married 
the  poorest  cow-boy  in  honorable  wedlock, 
than  to  have  fallen  thus  !  " 

Many  times  did  Laura  beg  and  pray  that 
death  would  take  her  away ;  but  a  merciful 
Providence  ruled  otherwise.  She  is  now  liv- 
ing and  doing  the  best  she  can  to  atone  for 
sin.  Her  mother  is  a  saddened,  though  a 
wiser  woman. 

Let  us  hope  that  the  beastly  scoundrel,  who 
betrayed  Laura,  will  get  his  just  deserts.  He 
certainly  will  hereafter,  if  not  in  this  world 
of  one-sided  justice. 

My  dear,  young  friends,  I  hope  that  this 
leaf  of  experience  from  the  life  of  Laura  East 
may  have  the  desired  effect.  May  you  exer- 
cise extreme  care  in  regard  to  your  associa- 
tions. May  you  always  avoid  the  evil  and 
choose  the  good.  Pray  that  you  may  be  pre- 
served from  all  temptations  which  you  will 
not  have  the  strength  to  resist ;  and  be  deserv- 
ing of  the  Lord's  friendship  and  His  protec- 
tion by  strenuously  avoiding  evil  companions 
and  bad  influences,  for,  by  taking  this  course, 
you  will  ever  be  on  the  safe  road — the  narrow 

way  which  leadeth  to  life  eternal. 

Amelia. 


Struggle  uiih  adversity,  like  a  vessel  com- 
bating the  waves. 


THE  FAITH  OF    CHILDREN. 


ONE  of  the  brethren  living  in  one  of  our 
northern  Stakes  has  been  under  bonds 
for  several  months  awaiting  trial  on  a  charge 
of  unlawful  cohabitation.  On  several  occa- 
sions he  has  appeared  in  court  on  the  expec- 
tation of  being  tried  and  perhaps  convicted. 
Finally  the  court  set  a  day  for  his  trial  and  a 
list  of  witnesses  was  prepared.  With  these  it 
was  supposed  a  conviction   could  be  secured. 

On  the  appointed  day  this  brother  bade  his 
family  good-bye  expecting  he  would  that 
day  be  convicted  on  prejudice,  if  evidence 
was  lacking,  and  receive  sentence  imme- 
diately. On  appearing  at  court,  however,  he 
found  that  through  someoversight  or  blunder, 
no  witnesses  had  been  summoned  and  the 
case  was  again  postponed. 

The  accused  therefore  took  the  train  for 
home  and  on  arriving  at  the  station  he  saw 
his  two  little  boys  there  waiting  for  him. 
On  being  questioned  as  to  why  they  came  for 
him  when  he  himself  had  not  expected  to 
return  until  after  he  had  served  a  term  in  the 
penitentiary,  they  replied,  "  Oh,  we  fasted 
this  morning  and  prayed  to  the  Lord  to  bring 
you  home  tonight  and  we  knew  He  would ;  so 
we  came  to  meet  you." 

Their  faith  was  quite  different  to  that  shown 
by  the  old  woman  who  heard  her  minister 
speak  of  that  faith  which  was  sufficient  to 
move  mountains.  She  went  home,  pulled 
down  her  window-blinds  and  then  prayed  to 
the  Lord  to  remove  a  mountain  from  in  front 
of  her  door.  After  praying  some  time  she 
arose  from  her  knees  and  peeped  out  from 
behind  the  blind  and  saw  the  mountain  still 
in  its  place.  "There,"  she  exclaimed,  "I 
did  not  believe  it  would  be  moved." 

Maha. 


The  Scythians  of  Herodotus  were  reported 
not  to  wash  ;  but  in  cold  weather,  at  different 
intervals,  to  cover  their  bodies  with  a  hot, 
spicy  paste.  It  dried  on  them,  and  dropped 
off  when  cold,  leaving  the  llesh  clean. 
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ANSWERS  TO  QUESTIONS  ON   CHURCH 

HISTORY,   PUBLISHED   IN   No. 

2,  VOL,   XXV. 

1.  What  did  the  Lord  direct  in 
a  revelation  given  in  Far  West  in 
July,  1838?  A.  That  the  Twelve 
Apostles  should,  the  next  spring, 
cross  the  great  waters,  to  promul- 
gate His  gospel  and  bear  record  of 
His  name. 

2.  What  else  was  required  of 
them?  A.  To  take  leave  of  His 
Saints  on  the  building  spot  of  His 
house,  in  the  city  of  Far  West,  on 
the  26th  of  the  following  April. 

3.  What  was  the  condition  of 
matters  in  Far  West  just  before  this 
day  arrived?  A.  The  spirit  of  per- 
secution was  so  intense,  that  it  was 
as  much  as  an  Apostle's  life  was 
worth  to  be  seen  in  Far  West. 

4.  What  were  the  views  of  some 
of  the  leading  men  on  the  subject  01 
fulfilling  the  revelation?  A  Con- 
sidering the  persecuted  and  scattered 
condition  of  the  Saints  they  thought 
the  Lord  would  take  the  will  for  the 
deed. 

5.  How  did  the  apostates  and 
robbers  view  the  situation  ?  A.  They 
rejoiced,  thinking  that  one  of  the  rev- 
elations of  the  Prophet  would  surely 
fail. 

6.  What  were  the  feelings  of  Pres- 
ident  Younof  and  those  of  the  Twelve 
Apostles  who  were  with  him?  A. 
Their  desires  were  to  fulfill  the  rev- 
elation. 


7.  In  what  word's  did  President 
Young  address  them  ?  A.  He  told 
them  the  Lord  God  had  spoken,  and 
it  was  their  duty  to  obey  and  leave 
the  event  in  the  His  hands  and  He 
would  protect  them. 

8.  With  whom  did  he  leave  Ouincy 
for  Far  West  to  fulfill  the  revelation  ? 
A.  Orson  Pratt,  John  Taylor,  Wil- 
ford  Woodruff  George  A.  Smith  and 
Alpheus  Cutler. 

9.  Whom  did  they  meet  just  before 
reaching  Far  West?  A.  Three  breth- 
ren who  had  been  left  at  that  place  as 
a  committee  to  attend  to  the  removal 
of  the  poor  Saints. 

10.  What  information  did  they 
give  President  Young  and  his  fellow 
Apostles?  A.  That  the  mob  had  tan- 
talized them  on  the  subject  of  the 
revelation,  saying  that  it  could  not  be 
fulfilled,  as  the  Twelve  were  scattered 
to  the  four  winds;  and  they  threat- 
ened them  severely  if  they  were 
found  in  Far  West  next  day. 

I  I.  What  did  these  brethren  do? 
A.  They  turned  around  and  accom- 
panied President  Young  and  the 
brethren  to  the  house  of  Timothy  B. 
Clark,  near  Far  West. 


The  following  are  the  names  of 
those  who  correctly  answered  Ques- 
tions on  Church  History  published 
in  No.  2,  Vol.  25:  Jennetta  Blood, 
Rebecca  C.  Allen,  C.  E.  Wright, 
Heber  C.  Blood,  Bertha  Howell,  H. 
H.  Blood,  Sophronia  Wood,  Emma 
E.  Tolman  and  Annie  S.  Sessions. 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


12  5 


QUESTIONS  ON  CHURCH  HISTORY. 

I.  To  WHAT  place  did  President 
Young  and  family  move  from  Quincy? 
2.  Where  did  Brother  Brigham  and 
some  of  the  Apostles  move  their 
families?  3.  What  was  the  nature 
of  an  epistle  prepared  by  President 
Young  and  the  Apostles  and  pub- 
lished in  the  Times  and  Seasons?-  4. 
When  was  Brigham  Young  ready  to 
start  upon  his  foreign  mission  ?  5. 
In  what  condition  was  he  and  his 
family  at  this  time?  6.  How  was  he 
attired  when  leaving  to  go  upon  his 
mission?  7.  How  did  Brothers 
Young  and  Kimball  proceed  on  their 
missions?  S.  When  did  Brigham 
Youno-  and  his  fellow-missionaries 
leave  New  York  for  England?  9. 
When  did  they  arrive  in  England? 


HANDKERCHIEFS. 

"Thanks,  mother,  I'm  glad  of  a 
clean  handkerchief"  said  Waldo, 
cominor  to  the  table  where  his  mother 

o 

stood  assorting  the  newly  washed 
and  ironed  clothes. 

As  the  little  boy  spoke,  he  took 
up  a  child's  handkerchief  and  put  it 
into  his  pocket. 

"Are  you  sure  that  one  is  yours?" 
asked  his  mother. 

"Yes  ma'am,"  answered  Waldo, 
"and  so  is  this,  and  this,  and  this," 
picking  up  three  others. 

"Well,"  said  the  mother,  "if  you 
knozv  those  belong  to  you,  put  them 
in  your  drawer." 


The  child  did  as  he  was  told,  and 
awhile  afterwards,  the  children  were 
getting  ready  for  Primary,  when 
Louis,  Waldo's  brother,  came  to  his 
mother  with  this  remark, 

"I  have  no  clean  handkerchief 
mother,  there's  none  in  my  drawer." 

The  mother  reflected  a  moment, 
and  then  said,  "I  think  Waldo  must 
have  taken  yours,  as  well  as  his  own; 
he  claimed  four  when  I  was  putting 
them  away.  You  may  look  in  his 
drawer,  and  if  you  think  two  of  the 
handkerchiefs  there  are  yours,  you 
may  take  them,  and  I'll  speak  to 
Waldo  about  it  when  he  comes 
in." 

This  arrangement  might  have 
worked  all  right,  had  not  little 
Waldo,  who  has  the  misfortune  to 
be  hasty  tempered,  gone  to  his 
drawer  for  something,  before  going 
into  the  room  where  his  mother  was. 
When  he  saw  that  his  handkerchiefs 
had  been  disturbed,  it  took  him  only 
about  half  a  minute  to  find  out  that 
his  brother  had  taken  two  of  them. 
Then  he  rushed  to  his  mother  with 
flushed  face  and  angry  eyes,  exclaim- 
inof : 

"Mother!  Lu  has  been  to  my 
drawer  without  saying  anything  to 
me  about  it,  and  has  taken  two  of 
my  handkerchiefs,  and  I  won't  stand 
it — " 

"Wait  a  minute,  Waldo,  let  me 
tell  you,"  said  his  mother. 

"I  don't  care,"  cried  the  boy,  "Lu 
isn't  going  to  do  as  he's  a  mind  to 
with  my  things,  I  won't — " 
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"Will  you  listen,  my  child,  while 
I — "  began  the  mother. 

"You  won't  let  me  go  to  Lu's 
drawer,  and  he  shan't  go  to  mine,  I 
tell  you  he  shan't,"  bawled  the  angry 
little  boy. 

"  Do  you  want  me  to  say  or  do 
anything  in  the  matter?"  asked  the 
mother.  "If  you  do,  be  still,  and  hear 
what  I  have  to  say." 

At  this  Waldo,  closed  his  teeth 
tight,  and  looked  very  fierce,  while 
he  tried  to  listen. 

"I  told  Lu  he  might  look  at  the 
handkerchiefs  in  your  drawer,  and 
see  if  two  of  them  were  not  his,  for 
I  thought  they  must  be,"  said  the 
mother. 

"Well  I  know  they  are  not,"  re- 
torted the  boy,  "they  are  the  ones 
grandma  gave  me   on   my  birthday." 

"All  of  them?"  the  mother  asked. 

"Yes  all  of  them,  do  you  think  I 
don't  know  my  own  things  ?"  said 
Waldo. 

"I  told  Louis  if  he  thought  two  of 
them  were  his,  he  might  take  them," 
replied  the  mother. 

"And  the  two  I  took  are  mine,  I 
knozv  they  are,"  said  Louis. 

"I  tell  you  they  are  not !"  screamed 
Waldo,  "and  you  shan't  have  them  ; 
do  you  think  I  don't  care  for  the 
things  grafidma  gives  me?  yes  I  do, 
and  I'm  going  to  have  them." 

"Waldo,  sit  down  in  that  chair, 
and  listen  to  me!"  commanded  the 
mother  firmly. 

The  child  obeyed,  and  sitting 
beside  him,  his  mother  spoke  to  him 


as   follows,    being  often   interrupted 
and  having  to  check  him : 

"My  little  son,  you  7mist  Icarii  to 
control  your  temper,  and  not  give 
way  to  such  naughty,  angry  spirits. 
You  are  not  wholly  to  blame  in  this 
case,  because  I  told  you,  if  the  hand- 
kerchiefs were  yours,  you  might  put 
them  in  your  drawer;  and  afterwards, 
when  Lu  came  to  me,  and  wanted  a 
clean  handkerchief  I  thought  it  quite 
reasonable  to  suppose  that  you  each 
had  two  handkerchiefs  in  the  wash 
this  week,  rather  than  that  you  had 
four  and  your  brother  none.  So  I 
told  him  he  might  look  in  your 
drawer  and  see  if  he  could  tell  if 
either  were  his.  He  thinks  two  of 
them  are  his,  and  he  has  as  good  a 
right  to  think,  or  to  know  that  they 
belong  to  him,  as  you  have  to  know 
they  belong  to  you.  Grandma  has 
given  some  to  him  as  well  as  to  you, 
and  they  are  so  nearly  alike  that 
neither  of  you  can  tell  certainly, 
which  is  which.  I  am  pleased  that 
you  think  of  grandma's  presents  to 
you,  and  feel  choice  of  them.  But, 
do  you  know,  my  boy,  that  in  giving 
way  to  your  temper  and  talking  as 
you  have  done  to  your  mother  and 
brother,  you  are  spoiling  far  more 
precious  gifts  than  the  finest  hand- 
kerchiefs, or  any  thing  else  that  your 
best  earthly  friends  could  give  you." 

"Why  mother,  I  don't  see  how!" 
said  Waldo  in  surprise.  "I  never 
had  a  thing  given  to  me,  that  I  know 
of  that  I  didn't  try  to   take   care  of 

"Well,    I    can    tell    you    of    many 
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great  and  good  gifts,  which  you  often 
fail  to  appreciate,  and  almost   scorn  ' 
and  trample    under    foot,"   said   the 
mother. 

"  Please  tell  me  what  they  are  then, 
and  who  s^ave  them  to  me,  for  I'm 
sure  I  don't  know,"  said  Waldo. 

His  mother  felt  that  he  was  now 
sufficiently  interested  and  humble  to 
listen  to  reason  if  it  were  to  be  pre- 
sented clearly  to  his  mind,  so  she 
added : 

"The  Spirit  of  God  is  given  as  a 
light  to  every  one  that  is  born  into 
the  world.  This  is  a  most  rare  and 
precious  gift ;  and  it  brings  to  us  all 
gifts  that  we  possess,  which  are  calcu- 
lated to  make  us  happy  ourselves, 
or  useful  to  others.  Special  gifts,  of 
one  kind  or  another,  are  given  to 
each  one  of  us ;  but  If  we  are  care- 
less of  them,  and  do  not  make  proper 
uses  of  them,  instead  of  increasing  , 
in  value,  they  grow  dim  and  weak 
within  us,  and  after  awhile  they  dis- 
appear altogether.  One  of  your 
natural  gifts  was  generosity;  when 
you  were  very  little,  you  were  very 
generous,  willing  that  Louis  should 
have  anything  or  everything,  when 
you  were  good-natured.  But  you 
have  allowed  pride  and  stubbornness, 
and  other  wrong  feelings  to  rise 
above  the  good  gift  that  helped  so 
much  to  make  yourself  and  others 
happy,  crushing  it  and  tramping  up- 
on it,  until  now,  instead  of  being 
generous  to  your  brother,  you  act  very 
selfish  towards  him.  Only  think  of 
your    wanting    to    keep    four    clean 


handkerchiefs,  and  leave  him  without 
one,  when  he  is  just  as  sure  that  two 
of  them  are  his  as  you  are  that  they 
are  all  yours. 

[to  be  continued.] 


BABY'S  VALENTINE. 


I  AM  such  a  little  fellow, 

That  I  don't  know  very  much; 

But,  I  tell  you,  I  can  feel  it 
If  I  get  too  rough  a  touch. 

And  when  I  want  my  supper, 

If  it  doesn't  soon  appear, 
I  can  make  a  noise  about  it — 

So  loud  they  all  can  hear. 

And  I  am  growing  fast  enough, 

So  I  am  often  told  ; 
I've  gained  nine  pounds  already 

And  am  not  yet  thne  tnonfhs  old. 

My  father  and  my  mother 

Say,  indeed,  I  ought  to  thrive, 

For  I  wake  them  every  morning 
Before  the  clock  strikes  five. 

Of  my  little  cousin  Nannie 

My  mother  talks  so  wise  ; 
I  can't  tell  what  she  means,  but  stare 

With  wondering  baby  eyes. 

When  I  am  older  I  shall  love 
Sweet  Nannie  and  her  brothers, 

And  gentle  little  sisters,  too, 
Because  of  our  dear  mothers. 

Perhaps  they  think  they  love  me  now — 
I  hope  they'll  love  me  still ; 

I'm  my  mamma's  tiny,  precious  boy. 
Her  darling  little  baby. 

WILL. 

Love,  kisses  and  laughter  I  sweetly  combine 
For  dear  little  Nannie,  my  Valentine. 

Lit  la. 


128 


THE>  JUVENILES   INSTRUCTOR 


AWAKE!    O  YE  PEOPLE. 


Words  by  W.   W.   Phelps. 
Modern  tn. 


Music  by  J.  P.  Olsen. 
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A  -  wake  !  O     ye      peo     -  pie,    the     Sav  -  ior    is      com    ing  ;  He'll  sud-den-  ly 
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all         that   are     liv  -  ing,  To     gain 
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them  a       lot         of    in  -  her  -  it  -  ance  near. 


To-day    will    soon    pass   and    that    unknown 

.    to-morrow 
May  leave  many  souls    in   more  a  dreadful 

sorrow 
Than    came    by    the    flood,   or    that    fell    on 

Gomorrah, — 
Yea,  weeping  and  wailing  and   gnashing   of 

teeth. 

B;  ready,  O  islands,  the  Savior  is  coming  ; 
He'll  bring  again  Zion,  the  Prophets  declare  ; 


Repent   of    your    sins,     and     have    faith    in 

redemption, 
To  gain  you  a  lot  of  inheritance  there. 

A  voice  to  the  nations  in  season  is  given, 
To  show  the  return  of  the  glories  of  Eden, 
And  call  the  elect   from   the   four   winds  of 

Heaven , 
For  Jesus  is  coming  to  reign  on  the  earth. 


ARABIC      PRESCRIPTION     FOR     SLEEP- 
LESSNESS. 

VN  ENGLISH  doctor,  traveling  in  the 
East,  studied  the  native  methods  of  cur- 
ing diseases.  The  following  prescription, 
which  he  learned  from  an  Arab,  moves  to 
laughter,  but  it  is  a  good  one,  nevertheless, 


for  it  is  based  on  a  knowledge  of  human 
nature : 

On  one  occasion,  when  on  the  confines  of 
the  Great  Desert,  he  asked  an  old  sheik, 
"What  do  you  do  with  sick  people  when  they 
can't  sleep  ?  " 

He  received  the  very  practical  reply.  "We 
set  them  to  watch  the  camels. ' ' 
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ROYAL  B.  YOUNG,  Pres't. 


J.  O.  YOUNG,  Vice-Pres't. 


M.  W.  PRATT,  Sec'y. 


DOMESTIC    SEWING    MACHINES, 

CHASE    BROS.     PIANOS,      LINDMAN    &    SON    PIANOS,      PACKARD 
ORGANS,     CLOUGH  &  WARREN   ORGANS. 


SOIL.  33    oTsr     e;,^^s~s'    p»>^'^"is^E:3srTS. 


"WmiTE]     E^OEt     O.A.T.A.LCDGI-XJE3S. 


Yotin: 


38  MAIN    STREET, 


Bros.    Co. 

-       SALT    LAKE    CITY. 


THREE  WONDERFUL  SEWING  MACHINES 

THE    NEW    SINGER    AUTOMATIC, 

"  It  runs  with  a  breath." 


The  New  Singer 

The  Most  Modern,   Light  Running 
and  Simplest  of  Sewing 
_i'i^  Machines. 

Tl:Le    3^TeTX^    Siri-g-er   Oscillator, 

Scientifically  and  Mechanically  Perfect.  -  -  Perfection  Guaranteed. 

OFFICES     EVERYWHERE.         THE    SINGER    MANUFACTURING    CO., 
4th  Avenue  and  IGth  Street,  New  York,  makers  of  8,00U,0U0  machines. 

Office:  Cor.  Second  South  and  1st  East  Sts.,     SALT     LAKH  CITY. 
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THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR, 

l/ol.  fjM.,  for  tf^i^  y^ar  1890. 


FOR  $2,00  PER  YEAR  IN  ADVANCE  WE  PROMISE  YOU 
THE  FOLLOWING. 

I.  THE  LARGEST  QUANTITY  OF  THE  CHOICEST  READ- 
ING MATTER  GIVEN  FOR  THE  PRICE"IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 
The  Magazine  will  be  enlarged  to  32  pages,  issued  semi-monthly,  or 
64  papes  per  month. 

2  OUR  PRIZE  NARRATIVES  OF  FACTS.  For  the  two  best 
narratives  of  facts  we  have  paid  $300. 00  in  cash,  and  our  subscribers 
will  receive  the  benefit  of  these  literary  productions. 

3.  THE  BEST  VARIETY  AND  GREATEST  NUMBER  OF 
CHOICE  ILLUSTRATIONS.  We  have  made  special  arrangements 
with  the  best  artists  in  the  country  for  a  most  excellent  line  of  engrav- 
ings. 

4.  A  CHARMING  VARIETY  OF  MUSIC.  We  design  publishing 
music  in  the  tonic  sol-fa  system  as  well  as  in  the  old  notation. 

5.  ATTRACTIVE  SERIAL  STORIES.  These  will  be  the  pro- 
ductions of  Zion's  most  gifted  writers. 

6.  LESSONS  FOR  THE  LITTLE  ONES.  These  will  consist  of 
articles  adapted  for  use  among  the  smallest  children  at  home,  in  the 
Primary  or  Sunday  School. 

7.  MISCELLANEOUS  ARTICLES,  Suited  to  the  capacities  of 
people  of  all  ages  and  conditions. 

IN  ADDITION  to  the  above  the  Editor  will  continue  his  EDI- 
TORIALS AND  TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES,  in  which  he  will  deal 
with  the  important  doctrines  and  events  of  our  time  and  surround- 
ings ;  instructions  to  Sunday  School  officers  and  teachers  will  be  given 
from  time  to  time;  and  things  of  interest,  both  new  and  old,  will 
receive  attention  in  the  columns  of  the  magazine. 

Send  orders  and  remittances  now  for  volume  25.  Only  J2.00 
per  year,  postpaid. 

GEORGE  Q.  CANNON,  Editor. 

A.  H.  CANNON,  Manager. 
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TH03IAS  CAKTER  HAS  CLOSED  OUT  HIS  ENTHIE  STOCK  OF  GUNS, 
KH-'LES,  .\3rMUmTIOX,  ETC.  TO 

?•  BROiA£NING  -r  BROS,  f 

Tlie  Live  and  Enterprising  Ogden  Firm,  who  will  Continue  this  Business  at  the  Old  Stand, 
155  IVIAIN  STRKET,  S^LT  LAIvE  CITY,  UT^H. 


This  Immense  stock,  together  with  their  monster  store  in  Ogden,  will  give  them  unequaled  facilities  for 

supplying  the  pudlic  and  trade  in  general. 

They  Aim  to  Carry  the  Largest  and  Most  Complete  Line  of  GENERAL  SPORTING  GOODS 

West  of  New  York.      And  are  Prepared  to  Furnish  Anything  in  their  line  at  Prices  that 

Defy  even  Eastern  Competition. 

They  have  the  Largest  and  Best  Equiped  Gun  Repair  Shop  in  the  United  States  and  with  the  best  of 
Mechanical  Skill  are  Ready  to  do  all  Kinds  of  Repairing.  Call  in  and  see  them,  or  send  for  Illustrated 
Catalogue. 

BRO:iA£IS[ING    BROS.. 


2461  AVashington  Avenue,  Ogden,  Utah. 


155  Maiu  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


■^i-B-I-N-D-I-N-Gi^ 


Send  your  INSTRUCTORS  for  1889 


TO     TiiE: 


JUVEJlIIiE  •••  IfiSTHUCTOR  •?•  OFFICE, 

And  we  will  Bind  them  in 

Full  Cloth,  embossed  in  black  and  gold,  for75cts.  per  vol. 
Full  Leather,        "         "        "         "        "      "    $1.00    "      " 

Covers  furnished   separately,  Full  Cloth,  50  cts.  each ; 
Full  Leather,  75  cts.  each. 

Bound  Volumes  XXH',  Full  Cloth,  $2.73;  Full  Leather,  .fa. 


SAMPLE  OF  COVERS. 


p  fnost  f^a9dso/n^  Qf^ristmas  pres^r^t. 
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000,00  IN  PRIZES  GIVEN 


SALT  IvAKK  HKRALD 

5o  SiJb5erib(^rs  of  ti^e  ^emi"\iJe((\{\y  Issue. 


^HE  SEMI-WEEKLY  HERALD  is  now  the  largest,  brightest  and  most  enterprising  paper  published  in 
Utah.  It  consists  of  8  pages,  and  is  shortly  to  be  reenjarged.  The  Herald  publishes  the  most  standard 
current  stories  by  special  arrangement  with  the  authors ;  contains  many  illustrated  features ;  has  the  exclu- 
sive rights  to  Bill  Nye's  letters ;  maintains  a  regular  telegraphic  correspondent  in  Washington,  and  receives 
weekly  letters  from  the  celebrated  correspondent  Frank  G.  Carpenter.  Special  attention  is  paid  to  market 
reports  and  agricultural  news;  and  a  prominent  feature  will  be  made  of  religious  news,  the  tabernacle  ser- 
vices being  regularly  reported,  while  prominent  sermons  of  the  leading  church  authorities  are  given  in  full. 
In  politics.  The  Herald  stands  as  It  has  ever  stood,  the  firm  and  undeviating  champion  of  the  rights  of  the 
people  of  Utah. 


The  Ppemiam  Distribution  for  1890 

will  be  on  a  grander  scale  than  ever  before, 
FIFTEEN    HUNDRED    PRIZES,    AGGREG.VTI>,  G   IN   VALUE   O^'ER   $5000.00 

being  distributed  among  all  subscribers  to  the  Semi-Weekly  early  in  April. 

Prize  No.  1  is  an  upright  Fischer  Piano,  WORTH  $300  CASH. 

Prize  No.  2  is  a  thoroughbred  Holstein  bull,  worth  $200. 

Prize  No.  3  is  a  Bain  wagon,  wortli  $17o. 

Prize  No.  i  is  a  lot  in  Garden  City,  worth  $150. 

Prize  No.  5  is  a  yearling  heifer,  worth  $123. 

Prize  No.  6  is  a  purse  of  $100  in  gold,  and  in  the  list  are  several  hundred  dollars  in  gold 
in  smaller  purses,  while  included  in  the  1.500  prizes  are  serving  machines,  mowers,  reapers, 
rifles,  photos,  steel  engravings,  encyclopedias,  toilet  sets,  fruit  trees,  shade  trees,  dishes,  stoves, 
books,  etc., 

KIKTEKN   HUNDRKD  IN  ALL! 

whicli  will  be  distributed  among  all  wbo  subscribe  for  THE  SEMI-WEEKLY  HERALD. 


Price  $3.00  per  year. 


Send  for  a  Descriptive  Catalogue  FREE 
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Wilford  Woodruff,  Pra't.      B.  H.  Sohettler,  Ass't  Cashier. 

Hion'd  Savinq^  Sank 

AND  TRUST  COMPANY, 

No.  63  East  Temple  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 

DOEH  A  GEN K UAL  BANKING  BUSINESS 

Pays  5  per  cent  interest  on  savings  deposits.      Money  t< 

loan  on  approved  securities  at  low  rates  of  interest. 


DEALER    IN  — 

ALL  KINDS  OF  MUSICAL  MERCHANDISE 
'New  Home  Hewing  Machines. 

Agent  for  the  Newman  Bros.  Organs,; :  <: :  ua 

having  the  Patent  Air  Circulating  Reed  Calls,  producing 
tones  like  the  Pipe  Organ.     Get  prices  and  terms. 
MAIN  STREET.     -      SAT,T  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

SKLT    L.KKE 

smi^  pflCTOHV 

Make  a  Specialty  of 
Proper  Shade  for  Temple  Aprons. 

DRESS  GOODS  MADE  TO  ORDER. 

Warranted  not  to  split  or  crack  in  wearing,  as  im- 
ported goods  do. 

Figured  and  plain  white  silli  handkercliiefs,  Wholesale. 

J.  L.  CHKI-7Vi:eRS.  Manager. 


TO    -^IjIj 


PRINCIPAL  POINTS 

EAST,    WEST, 
NORTH  and  SOUTH 


-Al'- 


UNION  TICKET  t'PFICB, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY. 


pipe    Insat^ance    Co. 


Paid  up   Capital, 
Assets,     -     -     - 


$200,000.00. 
$272,865.58. 


OFFICERS. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  Pre-ident. 
JAMES  SPARP,  Vice-President. 
LEWIS  S.  HILLS,  Treasurer. 
ELI  AS  A.  SMITH,  Secretary. 
W.  J.  BATEMAN,  Ass't  Secretary. 

DIRECTOICS. 

Henry  Dlnwoodey,  John  Henry  Smith, 

George  Romney,  John  C.  Cutler, 

Thomes  G.  Webber,  David  Eccles, 

P.  T.  Farnsworth,  Geo.  W.  Thatcher, 

William  H.  Rowe,  Frank  W.  Jennings, 

Charles  S.  Burton. 

H.  J.  GRANT  &  Co.,  AGENTS. 


WM.  DRIVER  hj  SON, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Drugs,  Medicines,  Paints,  Oils  and  Yarnishes. 

We  Guarantee  the  trade  perfect  satisfaction. 
Your  Orders  Solicited. 


WM.  DRIVER  &  SON,  Ogdex'j,  Utah. 

6-2G     

Utah  Cracker  Factory, 

[HENRY  WALLACE,  Manager] 

Jlanitfactttrers  of  the  (Jelehrated 

tfER 

37  E.  3d  South  St.,        Salt  I.ake  City. 


M.  R.  EVANS, 

22-24  Second  South  St.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

SPORTING    GOODS, 

Guns,  Revolvers,  Ammunition, FishingTaokk , 
Base  Ball  Goods,  Cutlery,  Bicycles,  etc. 

Goods  and  prices  Guaranteed.  ."^end  for  Price  I^i-ii. 

BOOK  nKD  JOB  PRlflTIflG 


KT  THl 


Juvenile  Instructor  Office. 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


BDRTOJl-GAfiDliERGo. 


Lumber,  Mouldings,  Sash  and  Doors, 
Combination  Fence  and  Fence  Machines. 


Agents  HOUSEHOLD  and  STANDARD  SEWING  MACHINES.     QOOD    AQENTS    WANTED. 
Factory  Cor.  8th  South  and  State  Koad.  Up  Town  Office  101  E.  1st  South  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

26  %  K.  TflOpS,  28  %  I.  TJl0fflRS,30  %  %.  THOfflRS,  32 

EAST  FIRST  SOUTH  STREET, 
SALT     LAKK    CITY,    UTAH. 


ESTABLISHED    1884. 


Heber  i.  Oraat,  President. 

B.  S.  Wells,  Sec  &  Treas. 

dec  T.  Odell,  Aast  Uannger. 

k.  G.  Barber,  UgT.  Logan  Braneli. 


JOH.  F.  Smith,  Tlce-rresldent, 

J,  V.  GranU  General  3Iannger. 

E.  T.  Wo«lley,  Jlar.  Oicrten  Kraneh, 

G.  G.>Vr!glit,Ma:r.  Eii^leltuck  Rrnurli 


Ueber  J.  Grant,     J.  V.  Grant,     »eo.  T.  Odell,    Jno.  Henry  Smith. 

Jos.  F.Smith,      KrnneU   31.  Ljrman,    Jame«  Sharp,     W,  W.  Biter, 
Geo.  Kumnfj-,   Junius  K.  WelN  and  C.  8.  Burton. 


CO-OPERATIVE  WAGON   AND   MACHINE   CO. 

SUCCE330ES  TO  GRANT,  ODELL  b   CO.  AND  HOWARD  SEBREE  CO 

THE    LEADTNO    IMPLEMENT    HOUSE    IN    UTAH. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  OGDEN  AND  LOGAN,  UTAH,  AND  EAGLE  ROCK,  IDAHO. 


]lo.  1,  Popular  Book  Series. 


TO  — 

S7^I-T  LKKE  CIXV, 

ILLUSTRATED, 

Containing    256   Pages   Octavo, 


This  Interesting  and  Instructive  Work 
is  now  out  and  on  sale  at  the 

Juvenile    Instructor    Office, 


Cloth  embossed  with  gold 
Full  leather  "        "  " 

Leather,  extra  gilt 


$1.50 
2.00 
2.50 


Every 
have  a  copy  of  this  work. 


aod  Private  Library  should 


ir-25 


TEASDEL'S   4    STORES! 

Gonvprisinfj  Groceries,  Clothing,  Boots  and  Shoes 
and  a  Mammoth  Bazar  of  every- 
thing useful. 

Large   shipments  of   Spring  Goods  ar- 
riving  daily. 

1-24  1 

QODBE    PlTTiJi    DRVC}  €0., 

L.  8.  HIUb,  H.  Dlnwoodey,    David  James,   W.  H.  Shearman,   3.  B.  Farlow, 

WHOLJESALE  AND  RETAIL  J>nUQGI8T8. 

PBKB0KIPTI0N8    ACCUBATBLY    FiLLED     DaY     Om   NlOHT.        MaIL    AND    ExPBBSa 

Orohrs   Khceive  Spboial  Attemtion. 

PRICES  LOW  AS  POSSIBLE  FOR  PURE  GOODS. 


Salt  Lake  City. 

14-25 


GoDBE  Pitts  Drug  Co. 


D.  O.  CALDER'S 
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MUSIC  PALACE.^ 

45  and  47  W.  1st  South  St.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 
^©"Orders  by  mail  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


